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PREFACE. 


!bo  many  different  collections  of  Scottish  Songs  have  been  published 
during  the  present  century,  that  at  first  sight  it  might  be  deemed  impossible 
to  produce  a  better  than  has  already  appeared ,  and  that  this  now  offered  to 
the  public  was  unnecessary.  The  publishers  of  the  present  Volume  however 
believe  that ,  on  a  cursory  examination ,  it  will  be  found  to  differ  in  many 
respects ,  and  in  some  with  decided  advantage ,  from  any  collection  that  has 
preceded  it. 

The  intention  of  the  present  selection  is  to  bring  together  those  Songs 
only  of  which  the  melodies  are  best  adapted  for  singing,  arranged  in  such  keys 
as  place  them  within  the  compass  of  almost  all  voices,  and  with  symphonies 
and  accompaniments  that  are  in  keeping  with  the  simple  and  melodious  cha- 
racter of  Scottish  vocal  melodies.  The  publishers  are  proud  to  say,  that  the 
musical  arrangement  of  the  Songs  has  met  with  the  approbation  of  high  musi- 
cal authorities  both  in  this  country  and  in  Germany,  where  the  work  is  also 
published. 

The  small  quarto  form  has  been  adopted  as  a  more  convenient  size  than 
the  ordinary  music  folio.  The  work  has  been  elegantly  engraved  and  printed 
from  plates ,  in  preference  to  the  cheaper  type  printing ,  and  this  necessarily 
has  greatly  increased  the  expense :  nevertheless,  the  publishers  have  fixed  the 
price  of  the  Volume  so  low  that  they  feel  confident  it  is  the  cheapest,  and,  they 
venture  to  hope,   the  best  work  of  the  kind  ever  offered  to  public  patronage. 
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JESSIE,  THE    FLOWER    O'  DUNBLANE. 

Melody:  by  R.  A.  Smith. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


Andante  semiilice. 


The  wards  by  Tannahill. 
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The  sun         has     gane    down    .  o'er      the 

She's  mod   -    est        as        on     -      ie,       and 
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lof  -  ty  Ben  -  lo-mond,  And     left  ^fhe  red  clouds    to  pre-  side    o'er    the  scene,  While 
hlythe  as  she's  hon-nie;     For    guile-less  si  in  pli    -  ci  -  ty     marks  her    its    ain;     And 


\m 


i 


1 


? 


r 


?^5 


Jffi 


S 


^ 


L   P  r' 


Stick  lU)'!    Sulmelliiressendruek  dur  Rutiei-'scheii  Uffiein    in  Luiiaig-. 


#'  *   » 


Ult>.  I  ^> ;  .^'  ^'^  Jv^  I A  j-  N  t  i^ 


m^- 


r^ 


r 


0'-   * 


lone-ly     1    stray    in  the   talm  simnifr  gloamin,    To       muse    on  r-\N>»'(  .lissie,  the 
far     be   thf  vill  -  ain.di  -  vcst-ed     o'    feei-ing,"V^Tia"(l  blii;ht    in    ilshlodnithcswert 


m=^-^. 


k 


s 


i 


^ 


^«f 


^ 


S 


J. 


m 


i 


fe 


^ 


=*=^ 


? 


*±=*t 


^^^^ 


U^^p-fH^;-  i^  .;J 


^^^ 


-^^^— pt=k^ 


*''   *      i;    I    i 


f^^ 


fJoMcr  o"   Dunblane.  How  SMeet     is    the  brier  wi'    its     saft  fauld- in"  blossom!  And 
flower  o'   Dunblane.  Si  ngr      on,  thou  sweet  ma -vis,    thy  hymn    to    the     ev-nin5^,Thourt 
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sweet     is    the  birk  wi''     its      man -tie      o' e^reen;  Ytl    sweef.e?-   and  fair  -  er,    and 
dear      to    the  ech  -  oes      of       Cal  -  der-woodsjien;   Sae    dear    to    this    bo-som,  sac 
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How  lost  were  my  days  till  I  met  wi'niy  Jessie! 

The  sports  o'  the  eity  seem'd   foolish  and  vaiii: 
T  neVr  saw  a  nymph  I  eould  ca"  my  d<:ir  ln>-i''. 

Till  charmed  wi'  sweet   Jessie,  the  flower  o"  Ihiiihlane, 

ThoiiE^h  mitX'  were  the  station  o'  loftie^t  i;r;iiii!enr, 
Anii<i-(      its  profusion  I'd    lanf^uish  in    pain. 

And  reekon  as  naethinjs:  the  heifjht  o"  itssphndonr. 
If  nantiris  sweet  Jessie,  the   flower  o'   Dunblane. 
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LASSIE  WI'  THE  LINT-WHITE  LOCKS. 


The  wofds  by   Bums. 


Voice. 
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Las   -    sit',     wi'        the      lint-Mhite    locks, 
Las    -   sic,     wi'         the      lint -white    locks, 
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Bon  -  Die    las  -   sic,   art  -  less   las  -  sic:      Wilt     thou   wi'     me   tent    the  flocks? 
Bon  -  nie    las  -  sie.   art  -  less  las  -  sie;      ^llt     thou  "wi'     me  tent    the  flocks? 
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Milt   thou    be      my    dea-rie,     0?  Now      na  -  ture  oleads  the    flow'- ry     Ifa,   Anil 
Wilt    thou    be     my    dea-rie,     0?  And    ^^Iipti   the   wel-eome  sim-mershow*rHa'> 
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a'       is  youn^  and  sweet  lilsethee;     0        wilt    thou  share  its  joys     wi'   me,  And 
cheer'd  ilk  droo- ping- lit     -  tie  flow'r, We'll     to      the   breathing^woodbinebowY,  At 
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saythou'ltbe    my    dea-rie,    0 
suit  -  ry  noon  my   dea  -  rle,     0 


T^assie  Avi",    A-r. 
When  Cynthia  licphts,  wi'  silver  ray. 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  May, 
Through  yellow-waving  fields  we'll  stray 
And  talk  o"  love,  mv  dearie,  0. 


Lassie  wi',     A-e. 
And  when  the  howling-  wintry  blast 
IMsturhs   my  lassie's  midnight  rest, 
Kn'laspcd   to  my  faithfn'  breast. 
Til   eomfnrt    thee,  my  dearie,  O. 
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JOHN   ANDERSON,  MY  JO. 
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GALA  WATEH. 


Andante  con  nioto. 


Voire. 


Piano. 
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Yar  -  row    braes,  Ye  wan  -  der  througli  the 

se  -  cret      ane,     A     -      boon  them     a'        I 


blooming-       hea  -  ther;     But 
lo'e      him       bet  -  ter;      And 
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Yarrow  braes,  nor       Et  -  trirkshaws,Can  match  the   lads    o'         Ga  -  la    wa-ter. 
Til     be     his,    an'     he'll      be  mine.  The     bon-nie    lad     o'         G«  -  la    wa-ter. 
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Braw,  braw  lads. 
Kraw,  braw  lads. 
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Although  his  daddie  was  nae  laird, 
An'  thoug-h  I  hae  nae  meikle  tocher; 

Yet,  rich  in  kindest,  truest  love, 
We'll  tent  our  flocks  by  Gala  w^ater. 


It  ne'er  Tvas  wealth,  it  ne  er  was  wealth, 
That  coft  contentment,  ppace,  or  pleasure; 

The  bands  and  bliss  o'  mutual  love, 
0  that's  the  chiefest  warlci's  treasure! 
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¥E  BANKS  AND  BRAES  O' BONNIE  DOON. 
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^ S- 


^^^^ 


^m 


^ 


^ 


J>  I  n  i'  r 


JL 


^ 


*=? 


-pr : ^^=:= —^ p ^=:: • '^T  '    0  '  ' 

fl«>\v-ry  thom;  Ye     mind   me    o'      de  -   part-ed  joys,  De  -  part-ed     ne  -  ver 
thorn -y    tree;  But      my  fauselov-  er       stole  my   rose.  And      ah!     he     left  the 
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ANNIE     LAURIE. 


Moderate. 


Voice. 
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true;      CiVd      me    her   promise     true,  Which  ne'er  for-pr»t    Mill     V,       And  for 
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bon-nie    An  -  nie      Laurie,    I'd. 
bon-nie    An  -  nie      Lau-rie,   Id. 
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lay    me  down  and    dee. 
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Like  dew  on  the  gowan  Ipng-, 

Is  the  fa'o"  her  fairy  feet; 
And  like  winds  in  summer  sighii^, 

Her  voice  is  low^  and  sweet. 
Her  voice  is  lo^^  and  sweet, 

And  she's  a  the  world  to  me; 
And  for  bonnie  Annie  Laurie 

I'd  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
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SCOTS,  WHA  HAEWI' WALLACE  BXED. 
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Let      him    turn       an'  flee! 


^p  r  r  I  p\ 


E 


Now's    the      d.'ty,    ,  an'        now's     the      hour: 
WTia     for     Seot  -  l.-uul's       kinj;'       an'       lasv. 


^ 


^ 


r 


f 


^>'  f'-  g  r  ^'  I  r  P  r  I P"  p  P'^rFr'f 


See    the  front     of        bat  -  tie     lour:      See     approach  proud      Ed  ward's  power; 
hYee  dom's  sMord  will    strongly    draw.     Free -man  stand    or         free  -  man     fa', 


4^,^^  ^'  >■  > 


^ 


Chains  and    sla  -  ver    -     ie! 
Let     him    fol     low        roe! 


# 


-«-^ 


W 


0  '    0 


f 


i2=a 


^ 


Bv  oppression's  M'oes  an'  pains. 
Uy  our  sons  in  servile  chains, . 
We  A\ill  drain  our  dearest  veins. 

But  they  shall  be  free. 
Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low! 
Tyrants  fall  in  every  foe! 
liberty's  in  every  blow! 

Let  us  do  or  die! 


37 


IS 


HERE  AW  A,  THERE   AWA'. 


Voire. 


The  tjoords  by  Bums. 


Andante. 


Piano, 


i 


^ 


ti  J-  p  -^ 


iS 


s 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^      -r 


i 


f 


^^ 


4.      »^ 


^ 


i 


«=* 


*-^ 


Here 


a    -   wa. 


there     a   -  wa',      wan    -    der  -  ing       Wil  -  lie! 


Win    -     ter     winds     blew  loud  and     cauld  at      our       part  -  in'; 


m 


i 


a=i 


g  i    t 


-^ — * 


V 


I 


i 


^ 


f 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


—?? — - 

hamel 
6*6: 


Here 

Fears 


a    -   wa', 
for      my 


there  a   -  wa',  Hand 

Wil     -     lie  bronght     tears 


a 
in 


wa' 
my 


|>^      V      '=^=^^ 


^^ 


P 


i 


1 


37 


tu 


p^ 


fac 


Come        to  my  bo  - 

Wei    -    come       now,  sum 


te 


som,    my 
mcr,    and 


am  on 

wel    -    come 


m 


my 


UJiiJ 


i 


p 


P 


^r 


-fi 


^ 


^ 


s 


^^ 


^ 


iip*    ' 


dear  -     '  -  ie;      "^        Tell     me    thou       bring'st     me    my         W\\    -     lie     the 
Wil  -         -lie;  The      sum-mer     to  na    -     ture,  mv         Wil    -    lie     to 


^^ 


^ 


W'^^W 


illlf 


m 


p 


w 


9 


f 


i 


I 


r? 2? — 

same. 

me. 


I 


^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


#-# 


f 


Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  caves  of  your  slumbers!  But ,  oh,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  his  jYannie, 
How  your  dread  howling  a  lover  alarms!  Flow  still  between  us, thou  wide  roarin'main! 

Wauken.  ye  breezes!  row  g-ently,  ye  billows!  May  I  never  see  it,  may  I  never  trow  it, 
And  waft  my  dear  laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms.      But, djing', believe  that  myWIUir's  my  aiu! 


ar 


?o 


she's  fair  and  fause. 


The  wordt  by  B-uimt. 


Andantt' 


Voire. 


Piano. 


m 


^=^i=^ 


^ 


V'^f,    V 


m 


0  0  0 


1^ 


^ 


<=* 


/ 


:^ 


L 


f*^ 


^ 


f 


5fe 


f 


con  dolnre 


ll:j:i^.p  ^;:|  i^;t^.^j;jiJi_j.p 


J — ^>  ■  '^' -— "    ^* 

She's      fair  and  fause  that     causes    mj- smart,   I  lo'ed    her  meiklo    and 

Wha  -  e'er    ye      be     that       wo    -     man  love,   To         this     be      ne     -      ver 


i 


:S 


^ 


^ 


r=r^ 


r=i 


-f^ 


•r       T 


5^:?= 


m 


^^ 


i 


f3l^P  ^J'liJi 


s 


^ 


jii  jj>'  i^j.^^ 


laiig; Sh<'*s  brolit'it  hiT  vow.Shf's  hrrt-kpii  my  heart.  And    I       may  pVn   gae 

hlind. \a<'     fcr    -    lip  'tis    tbo"    fip-kip  shp  provp,  A      w>-man  hast  by 


i^:^ 


55331 


P 


■  V^  0 


f 


^j — d'4  J 


*"? 
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i 


""^  I  r  P  rr  I  [}  r  r  r  i  .i^  J' 


r 


hang--. 
l<ind._ 


A        coof  came  in     wi'        routh  o'    livnr.  And        1       hac     tint    my 
<>  wo  -  rtKin  Irtve-ly        wo  -  man  fair.    An         An-p'l     form's  faun 


I'-^^'J  i)\0^'fi^'\O'y  ^ujJ^ 


^ 


d«'ar-est dear,  But     mo- man  is  hut    warld's  fi^car. Site     let    the  bnnnie  lass 

to    thysh;tn',T\vad   been  o'er  niei-kle  to    g^ien  thee  mair.  T       mean  an    an    -     jH;el 


^m 


m 


)        *J  M^ 


rrr^ 


w 


^^-t^- 


fe 


^ 


# — 0- 


^ 


^ 


■4-^ — * 


-fTW, 


m 


* — r 


E 


f 


i 


i        ^    ^    :H 


g-ang-.. 
mind.- 


i 


^ 


^S 


^ 


Qs^^ 


??*? 


y 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


T 


m 


*%^ 


Ti 


FROM    THEE,  ELIZA 


M.-lod\:"lJonald." 


The  u'o?ris  by  Burnt. 


Andanti* 


A'oire. 


Piano. 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


4^ 


*t 


^ 


^P 


^ 


^S 


^ 


^^ 


cow  molfa  es2>'r'esx. 


?^'j'CJ'irl'^r-  J'i{^o  J].^J'i^.[jT  c; 


From      thee, E  -  li    -    za,       1       must    go,       And  *  from    my     na  -  five 

Fare  -  well, Fanwell    K    -    li    -    za       d«'ar,     The     maid    that     I       a 


i 


^^ 


± 


^^ 


£ 


m 


m 


^ 


^ 


f 


^ 


§^'-  r'  M  cj- 1  r  ^^ 


# 


M  r:  r;  / 


^ 


shore;  The  oru      -       el     fates       he 

dore!  A  ho       -    ding;  voire       is 


P 


tween   lis        throw        A 
in         mine     ear,  We 


W 


^ 


87 


2'A 


¥'  n-  u  '"-^-^ 


Hnf. 


i*=E 


=F=?= 


^ 


boundless     o     -     ««'aTis       roar. 
part    to       itippf     no  more! 


But     bound  -  less     o     -     eeans, 
But       thf       last    tliroh    that 


m 


i 


/TN 


^^^or 


s 


tt 


^ 


iE^ 


4'''  Cj^fr'priff  rf^prirr''bfir^^ 


roar- inp- T^ide,  Be-fweeTiniy    lo\e and     me;  Tley     ne  -    ver,  ne  -  ver 

leaves  m>   heartjWliilp  death  stands  vie     -     tor      hv.  That      throh,    E  -  li    -  za, 


i^'  i  i  W 


^ 


^5 


3 


f 


7> 


»y 


^ 


^ 


a:=i 


y 


P 


^ 


zc 


f 


^*~^ 


W  ^^ri 


t 


w^^ 


I 


^ 


can  di  -  vide     My    heart  and  soul  from  thee, 
is     thy   part,  And  thine, that  lat  -  est      si£;'h! 


e 


p 


it 


T^ 


^ 


1 


J 


5^; 


^ 


/Tn 


^^ 


?' 


^ 


1 


i 


m 


w 


p 


^ 
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:,•■* 


COMIN'  THRO'  THE  RYE. 


MotU'rato. 


Vole*  P. 


i 


The  wordx  by  Burtis, 


Piano. 


Ks: 


p 


^m 


f^^ 


T 


^ 


^ 


^ 


0-  0 


m 


si  /i  d'  p 


Gin      a      bo  -  dy      meet    a     bo  -  dy 
Gin     a      bo  -  dy      meet    a     bo   dy 


rlnn 


U)  p-  p  I  J'-  >)  i-^ 


rom-io"     tbro*    the        rye, 
("om  -  in'     frae    fhe       well, 


~~r-' — rj 

Gin  -  a       bo  -  d>- 
Gin  -  a      bo  -  dy 


kiss      a       bo  -  dy 
kiss     a      bo  -  dy 


±^ 


m 


^^ 


rrf- 


mr 


f        ^     F 


P 


37 


f^~r^ 


^ 


*"      0. 
]N'eed     a      ho  -  rfy         cry? 
>>pd     a      bo  -  (Iv         t*'!*!? 


f^ 


^^^ 


-#-*- 


has     her    lad  -  die, 
ha.s     hrr    lad  -  dif, 


Ilh  -    a       las  -  SIP 
III;   -   a       las  -  j^ic 


■4-^ 


^ 


f 


>        >'      ^ 


^^ 


^ 


.Aiincthev    sav,     haV  I!      Yet  a*     the   lads    they      smile   f 


?fii  tie,  they    say,     haV 
]NeVr     a       anc      ha'p 


I!      Yet 
1;       But 


m 


^ 


m 


at       me.  \\ht'n 
the  lads    they     smile    on      me.  \\  hen 


i 


-=fcr: 


vnll. 


^E 


-*- 


tt'lll|»0. 


i 


^ 


¥  ii  j\'  >  > 


0!     0' 

com-in"  thro'  the      rye. 
pom-in'  thro'  the      rye. 


Gin  a  body  meet  a  body 

Comin'  frae  Ihe  tuwn^ 
(liii  a  body  f;ieet  a  body, 

»ed  a  body  s'l'i'^in? 
Ilka  lassie  has  her  laddie, 

]Vane,they  say, ha'e  T; 
But  a"  the  lads  they   lo>   me  weel. 

And  what  the  waur  am  I? 
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THE  LASS  OF  PATIE'S  MILL. 


The  -words  by  ulllan  Ramsay. 


Voire. 


Andante  espn'ssivo. 


Piano. 


^ 


^ 


^-0- 


p 


^ 


m 


#— * 


f 


iX3: 


i^ 


^ 


^T 


M 


9 ^ 


do  I  re 


^^ 


^^r  ^  ji  I  J?  "H  j;]  r;j 


# 


* — *>* 

The        lass     of       I'ji  -fi.  "s 
With   -    out     the     helj.    of 


Mill, 
art._ 


So  bon  -  nie,    hlylhp,  and 

T^ike    floVrs  which  grare  the 


^m 


± 


4J  ^  ifpr^J's 


^^ 


P 


?: 


^■ay.  In  spito    of      ail    my      si^ll, She     stole  my    heart  a  - 

wild,  She  did     her  sweets  im  -  part,  T\'hen  -  e'er     she  spolte  or 


^^ 


m 


fe^ 


^^ 


^5 


r~w 


V 


t 


W-^ 


Pff^ 


*3; 


37 


2: 


^W 


m 


# 


Avay. ^TiPTi     ted  -  din;?  of       the 

smiled Her     lool?s  they  were    so 


hay, 


^ 


mild,- 


Bare  -  head  -  ed       on      the 
FY-ee    from    af  -  feet  -  ed  - 


M 


3i=i 


±=d 


<=i 


w—r 


^-4 


n 


p 


=j=»^ 


?= 


i 


^W 


:^qe 


^^ 


# 


^m 


ir 

green, 

pride, 


Love    'midst  her    loefcs  did  play, 

She        me      to       love    he     -      gniled; 


And     wan-ton'd   in     her 
I      wisKd  her    for    my 


^m 


m 


i 


1 


j_i_ 


-^W- 


P 


p 


P 


^ 


^ 


» 


^ 


een._ 
hride. 


^ 


J 


^=4- 


#^=« 


^^ 


0    0     0 


$ 


M 


^^ 


^ 


il 


■=»^ 


^ 


0!  had  I  all  that  wealth 

Hopetoun's  high  mountains  fill, 
Insured  long  life  and  health, 

And  pleasure  at  my  will; 
Id  promise  and  fulfil 

Tliat  none  but  bonnie  she, 
The  lass  of  Patie's  Mill, 

Should  share  the  same  with  me. 


37 


;*s 


A   ROSE-BUD  BY  MY  EARLY  WALK. 

Melody:  "The  ShfplH'rds  V\  ift-;.' 


TTie  wo7-d.i  by  Bums. 


Mofferafo. 


Voire. 


'iano.  < 


^rV-77 


i 


r.    >■ 


t=^ 


fes 


^feg 


i: 


f 


;» 


-FH 


T^~tr 


? 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


w 


F^■«^ 


f«w  expresnione 


W^^ 


^ 


9 


± 


^ 


A        rose  -  bud     by       my       ear  -   ly      Malk, .  A 
With  -  in       the    bush,  her       cov  -   ert       nest,    A 


doAATi     a        corn     in  - 
lit  -   tie       lin  -  net 


p^p^}^^^  I J   J)  J  J'  I  r   p  l:  p 


clos   -    ed      bawk,  Sac 
fond   -   ly     prest,    The 


fluent   -   ly     bent      its 
dew       sat      eh  11    -    ly 


^m 


thorn  -  y        stalk.    AD 
on        her      breast    Sae 


} 


5^ 


& 


f 


-# — ^ 


^ 


»7 


•fl 


ri=i 


^^^^^^ 


^ 


^m 


on 
ear  - 


a 


in 


y  morn  -   iIll,^     Ere 

the         morn  -  \ng.     She 


twioe     the        shad«'s    o' 
soon     shall      nee        her 


5   f  i    I 


5^ 


p 


^ 


r 


i 


4 


^ 


^^ 


^^ 


:?= 


dawn     are     fled,      In 
tend  -  er     brood,  The 


a"         its        erim-son 
pride,  the       plea  -  sure 


S'lo  -    ry    spread.  And 
o'         the     wood,      A  - 


M 


W 


f^ 


i    ^   i    i 


i 


FT 


^      5^ 


\K  J     i^ 


«=j 


# — * 


a 


Wf 


i 


l^'v  r  p  It  p  I  l;  p  ^r  r '  cTr  p  C^  p  i  r-  j  ii 


^s 


droop-ing-    rich   the        dew  -  y     head.  It        scents  the     ear  -   ly     niom-in{?. 
niang  the    fresh  green  leaves  be-dcw'd,  A   -  wake  the     ear  -  ly     morn-ing. 


m 


rf 


r? 


f±=iz 


*  *    I- 


p 


T  T 


"lA 


p 


D.C. 


? 


r 


So  thou,  dear  bird,  young-  Jeanie  fair! 
On  trembling  string,  or  vocal  air. 
Shall  sw'eetly  pay  the  tender  care 

That  tends  thy  early  morning. 
So  thou  sweet  rose  bud,  young  and  gay, 
Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day, 
And  bless  the  parent's  evening  ray 

That  watch'd  thj'  early  morning. 


3T 


30 


O  WALT,  WALY. 


Andante. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


^^ 


p 


^^ 


-^r 


m 


p 


s 


s 


tfr  r  ij 


^^ 


»-=-»-^ 


te 


t  it  vi 


^ 


^ 


Fine. 


dolente 


li,i  ji  Ji  J  r  TT  P  f    j,u..^^ 


0         WR   -   ly,    wa  -   ly,  up       the  hanlt,         And     wa   -    h-,     wa  -   ly, 

0        M-a   -   Ij,    wa  -   ]y,  love      is   sweef ,         A        lit   -  tie     time  wten 


^ 


^ 


#        V 


^  z  * 


T  '  r 


iP 


T        W 


#  p  P  r  ^  i'  I  I'  ^'  ^  r   I  r:-M^ ^ 


do^vn    the    hrae,  And       wa    -    ly,     wa    -    ly,  yon     burn   side        When 

it         is     new,  Hut     i^-hen      its     auld       it  wax  -  eth  cauld,         And 


^'  i  i  iiJi 


p 


1 


#      f 


^ 


T  f 


^^ 


T    '    V 


^ 


i 


^ 
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^  j^  >  J  r   I  r  p  r  ^'T I  ^'-  •^'  ^-    ^' 


I         and     my     love 
fades      a  -  wa      like 


wont     to       g»e. 
morn  -  inp:    dew. 


I        leant     my    back  un 

0      wliere  -  fore  should  I 


i 


p^^ 


^W 


^ 


P 


rt 


i 


p^ 


* 


^^ 


p 


^^ 


^ 


to       an      ailt, 
busk    my  head? 


I  thoeht    if      A\as       a 

Or  -  where  fore  should      I 


trus  -  ty     tree;  But 

kame    my  hair?        For 


^ 


^ 


^5 


^rt-t 


t 1: 


^ 


i 


^ 


^P  ii^  i'r-  j)ij-'^j^  II 


P^ 


first    it    bow'd     and    sjiie  it  hralte;      And    sae   did    my  true    love  to     me. 
my  true  love       has     me    for-sofik,       And  says  he'll  nev-er      lo'e  me  mair. 


^^ 


Now Arthnr's  seat  shall  he  my  bed, 
The  sheets  shall  ne'er  be  press'd   by  me; 
Saint     Anton's  weD  shall  be  my  drink, 
Sinee  my  true  love's  forsaken  me. 
0,  martinmas  wind,  wlien  >^ilt  thou  blaw, 
And  shake  the  green  leaves  aff  the  tree? 
O,  gentle  death,  when  wilt  thou  come? 
And  take  a  life  that  wearie^  me? 
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ROSLIN    CASTLE. 


Larghetto. 


The  tDords  hy  R.  Hewitt. 


Voice. 


IMano. 


|^'l><*-i 


i 


^ 


p 


y\\.i^  i 


s 


i 


fm^^ 


^ 


^ 


fea 


^ 


I 


^^i 


i^^3=« 


^ 


^W 


a 


diniin.  P 


^^ 


^^ 


^* 


^ 


0  J  J]l '  .^^ 


»  P'     » 


'Tvvas      in      the     sea  -  son         of      the     year,  "VMion      all  things  g-ay    and 
A    -    wako,  sweet  muse!  the      breath-ing  spring;  W"ith      rap   turewarms;a  - 


i 


±: 


i 


^^ 


i 


rt 


4-^ 

V  T 


r 


r    "p  f  i 


^^ 


^ 


f 


f 


^^Mg7J  rJI/jJJj  JJ|JJ;jV  LTlf;^^ 


s>veet    aj)  pear.That    Co  -  lin.with  the      morning- ray,    A    -    rose  and  sung  his 
waVie.  and  sing!  A    -  wake,and  jr)in  the      vo  -  eal  throng  Who   hail  the    morning 


m 


±: 


^^^T~r^ 


^ 


i 


"5=* 


^S 


p 


p 


=F 


3^ 


ff^ 


^ 


^ 


37 


i 


E 


^^ 


0  p    • 


:^M. 


rrr/ir^^-MJc 


^3S 


p   # 


ni-ral  lay.  Of     ^fanny's  (harms  the      Bh<p  herd  sunp-.The       bills  and  dales  with 
with    a    soii^;To     IVati-ny  raise  the       cheerful    lay.    0  hid    her  haste  and 


^^ 


^m 


± 


3E 


i? 


i 


I 


'-"I'l.  f  1  f 


»//- 


^ 


iEEt 


^a 


=i=^ 


fe 


4^1  r:/:irry  r 


*=? 


*=* 


.^7  f  c?  I 


Nan  -  ny_ 
come  a  - 


runf?;    And 
-way;    In 

O 


Ros  -  lin     Cas  -  tie 
sweet- est  smiles  her 


heard    the  swain.  And 
self     a   -   dnrn,    And 

0\ 


P 


T 


P 


^ 


S 


te 


# 


¥^=0 


^ 


^ 


e^ 


^ 


e   -  rho'd    back  the    cheerful  strain, 
add    new    fcrae-es        to    the  morn. 


lM4J>-i-j 


^ 


'^'AkmUA^y- 


5^ 


»t; 


a 


^ 


dimxn.     r 


0    C-.fF 


m 


^Et 


#  T 


-i- — r 


nr 


tQ7 


* — 0 


Oh!  come  my  love!  thy  Colin's  lay 

With  laptnre  calls,  0  come  a«'ay! 

Come,  while  the  muse  this  MTeath  shall  twine 

Around  that  modest  brow  of  thine. 

0!  hither  haste, and  with  thee  brin.c; 

That  beauty  bloomings  lihe  the  spring-, 

Those  graces  that  divinely  shine. 

And  charm  this  ravished  heart  of  mine. 
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O  THE  EWE-BVGHTING'S     BONNIE. 


Melody: "Thf  Yellow  Hair'd  Laddie." 


Andante. 


Voice. 


IMano. 


^ 


E 


# 


^m 


^^ 


^i 


0        thv         ewe    -    bi),£;^t   inj^-s       bnn  -  -  nip         both 

0       thp      sh«'p-herds  take plea  -  -  sure         to 


e'en  -  ing'     and 
How    on     the 


# 


^ 


W=F 


W 


i 


P^ 


momj^Tienour       blithe      shqi-herd's     play 

horn,     To raise  np      their  flocks. 


^ 


1 


^ 


i 


-#-s- 


=*=g= 


^ 


f 


on    the     bog'-reed  and 
i'     the   frrsh  simmer 


P 
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a: 


^^ 


¥^ 


#^ 


^P 


JliJlQs 


horn;  While  were   milk  -    ine:     they're      lilt  -   inpr      sae 
morn:     On     the      sicf-p      fer  -  ny  banks  they     feed 


jo    -    cund      and 
plea  -  sant     and 


\ 


^ 


^ 


Ei 


P5 


« 


i 


wm 


f 


S 


^ 


♦-«- 


P 


f/  JJi.J|ljJ^'-| 
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elcar;    But   my       heart's  like    to         break- 
free.     But    a    -     las! my  dear      heart, 
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m 


when    I      think        on    my 
all    my  siph-ing-'t*    for 
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p 


•>■■  r  r  i 
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dear! 
thee! 
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0  the  sheep -herding-'s  lightsome  amane:  the  green  braes, 
Where  Caylc  wimples  elear'neath  the  white-blossomed  slaes. 
Where  the  wild-thjine  and  meadow  queen  seent  the  saft  fc^lc, 
And  the  cushat  croods  leesomely  dovra  in  the  dale. 

There  the  lintwhite  and  mavis  sing^  sweet  frae  the  thorn, 
And  blithe  li.ts  the  laverock  aboon  the  green  com. 
And  a'  thing^s  rejoice  in  the  simmer's  glad  prime 
But  my  heart's  wY  my  love  in  the  far  foreign  elime. 
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LOGAN  WATER. 


Andantr  afn'thioso. 


The  words  by  John  Mayne. 


\oiro. 


Piano. 
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ti^ff^ 
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J-'  I  r  n  J. 
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f 


By  Lo    t;an"sstrpams.that      rin       sai'  <^»'(|),    Fii*       aft      wi'     prlee   Ive 

Nae       mair,   at        Lo  -  pan      kirk,   will     hf,      A     tween    the    prearh-ings, 
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i  <Pi'  r 
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s  fpj:-f 
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r:     -r 


^^ 


f  •      ^ 


^^ 


f^ 


herd  -  ed       sheep; 
meet     wi'       me-, 


Herd  -  ed      sheep,    or 
Meet     M'i'       me,     or, 


il  i  i'; 


p-a    -    ther'd  slaes,  Wi' 
\^iieii     it's     mirk,    Con 


^ 


-a-        -S-        ■#• 


WW 
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P'  J^^^ir  ^rli^  J  ^'fIJ^ 


my    dear  lad on      Lo- grin  braes.  But    waes  my  heart!  thae    days  an- g;ane.  And 

voy    me     hame  frae    Lo-g-an  kirk.  I        weel  may  sing^,  thae    daj-s  areganeiFVae 


k 


r  J  J  n\^ 


^m 


¥=S- 


^# 


^ 


fu'     o'  g-rief,  I  herd mylane,While  my  dear  lad  maun     face  his  faes,  Far, 

kirk  and  fair    I  come_  a-laTie,A\Tiilc  my  dear  lad  maun    face  his  faes,  Far, 
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^m 
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^^» 
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^^ 


•-=- 
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••  dS 


far     frae   me_ 
far     frae   me_ 


.and      Lo  -  gan  hraes. 
.  and      Lo  -  g-an  hraes. 


At  e'en,  when  hope  amaist  is  gane, 
I  daunder  dowie  arf  forlane, 
Or  sit  beneath  the  trystin'- tree, 
Where  first  he  spalt  o"  love  to  me. 
0!  could  I  see  thae  days  ag-ain, 
My  lover  skaithleSs,  an'  my  ain; 
Rever'd  by  friends,  an'  far  frae  faes, 
We'd  live  in  blisS,on  Log-an  braes! 
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O    THIS    IS     NO    MY    AIN   LASSIE. 


The  wofdx  by  Bums. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


m 


Allegro  nioderato. 
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r:t:^  =  f:t:r 
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^  1)  I  J)  J>  J)  P  l;  p  p  I  gVjLj^.^^ 


0     this   is    no  my    ain   las-sie.      Fair    thrf  the  lassie  he^  0 
0      this  is    no  my    ain   las-sie,      Fair    the"  the  las-sie  be,  0 


^^m 
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:^5 
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I— ^-^-^ 


^^ 


T^      1^ 


*-# — #• 


■0 — 0- 


•?  f  1  *? 


r^ 


ui     p  ? 
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^1  j'^  i>  ^'  Q  p  p  I  -g^  J'-  i^  i)  J)  J.  ^> 


weel   ken      I       my       ain 
weel   ken      I      my       ain 


las  -  sie, 
las  -  sie, 


Kind love      is       in     her     e'e.      I 

Kind love     is       in     her     e''e.  She's 


1~J~1" 
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1"~S 
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t^T^  J)   p      >    p    J:'   J)    I   }    J'    J'  1   J''   j;  J.    J'  J 


-*'■ • — •" ^ *■'' ;^7 — ^ 

s«'e      a    form,    I         sec      a     face,  Ye         weel  may  wi'    the    fair- est  place;  It 
bon-nie,  blooming, straight  and  tall,  And        lang  has   had    my  heart  iu    thral;An' 


P 
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^^^ 
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^^^ 
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rT 


*'    — — r F     — ^ 

wants     to     me     the  witch- ing  grace, The 
aye       it  charms  my    ver  -  y      saul.   The 


kind      love   that's      in     h<T     e"e. 
kind     love  that's      in     her     e>. 
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D.r: 
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0  this  is  no  Ac. 
A  thief  sae  pauky  is  my  Jean, 
To  steal  a  blink  by  a"  unseen-, 
But  gleg  as  light  is  lovers"  een. 

When  kind  love  is  in  the  e>. 

0  this  is  no  A-c. 
It  may  escape  the  courtly  sparks. 
It  may  escape  the  learned  clerks; 
But  weel  the  watching  lover  marks 

The  kind  love  that's  in  the  e'e. 
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BONNIE     JEAN. 


Voice. 


Andante  espressivo. 


Piano. 
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'^m 


^^§ 
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^^ 
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d*     d 


■0 — #■ 


^ 0- 


See  spring  her  gra  -  cos  wild    disclose,Birds  sweet  -  ly  oh  ant  on 
Ye       Kel- burn  groves,  by  spring  at-tired,Whereze  -  phyrs  sport  a 


^"m 


¥'  QQi  ^JiJ  JJ?j.  jiJ  J  r 


m 


g 


#7-y 


ilk  -  a  spray:  Mangbroo  -  my  knowes  the  shepherd  goes,  While    sport-ive  lamb -kins 
mangtheflow'rs.Yonr  fair-y     scenes  fve   aft    admired,  While    jo.  cundpass'd  the 


'•>"  'i-'n  JIUJ.'^^ 
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round      him     play.    En 
sun  -    ny     hdurs.  But 


rap    -    turd    now  I 

doub  -    ly        hap      -      py 


take       my    way.    While 
in  ^ou^bowe^s,^^^l(•|l 


i 


^ 
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urm 


'^ 


^^ 
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joy  en  -  liv  -  ens       a'     th('scene,-DowTi  by     yon  shad  _  ed  stream  1    stray,  To 
f rajvrance  scentsthe       dew-y    e"en,   I  wan -der  where  yourstreamlet  pours.  To 


^m 


^ 


^ 


meet  atf    hail     my      bon  -  nie    Jean, 
meet  an"  hail     my      bon  -  nie    Jean. 


Let  grandeur  rear  her  lofty  dome, 

Let  mad  ambilion  kingdoms  spoil, 
Through  foreign  lands  let  avarice  roam. 

An'  for  her  prize  unceasing  toil; 
Give  me  fair  nature's  vernal  smile. 

The  sheltered  grove  and  daisied  green, 
rU  happy  tread  my  native  soil. 

To  meet  an'  hail  mv  bonni(;  Jean. 
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LOGIE    O'    BUCHAN. 


Voice , 


Piano. 
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Andante  quasi  Alk'gretto. 
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0         Lo-gie     o"     Buch-an,     O        Lo-gie    the   laird, They  ha' e 
Though  San-die  has     ows-en,    has  gear,  and  has    kye,     A 


^m 
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See^ 


^==f 


^^ 


r  r?  I  r'  p  r  I  r  m 


^ 


•   0 


ta'en    a-wa"       Jamie,  that  delved  in  the    yard,  T\1ia      play'd  on  the  pipe,   atf  the 
house,  an*    a        had-den,  an'    sil  -  ler  for  -  hye.  Yet  Td      tak'   my  ain    lad,   wi'  his 


fcV 


i 


r=^ 
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r  V    r '  r 
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r  r 


-fg-^ 
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^-'r  ^  ^  ir  ^ii-rrir  r  r 
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^ 


3=  ij    ji 


vi     ol    sae        !^ina;Theyhae  fa'en    a  -  wa'     Jam-i<-,  fh<- flowV  o"  Dum     a'.  IlrTald 
staff  in    his         hand.    I?c    .     fore    Id  ha'e    him,  wi' his  h<ms.es     an"  land.   But 
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s 


*-i- 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


think      na    lang',     lass-ie,        tho'  I      S'ang      a 

aim  -   mer,    is        com-in'',     cauld     vin-ter*s       a 


Ma";       For        III      Odiiif    an'' 
wa".       An"      he'll     come    an" 
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r 
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P'  J'  f  r  I  r  r  r 


see  thee    in    spiff   o"  them     a", 
see  me     in    spite    o'  them    a". 


My  daddie  looks  sulky,  my   minnie  looks  sour. 
They  gfloom  upon  Jamii^  heeause  he  is  puir: 
Though  I  lo"e  them  as  weel   as  a  daughter  should  do, 
They  are  no  half  sae  dear  to  me,  Jamie,  as  you, 
He  said,   think  na  langf,  lassie,  tho"  1  i^anp  awa". 
For  m  come  an"  see  thee   in  spite   o"  them  a" 

I  sit  on  my  creepie,  an"  spin  at  my   wheel. 

An"  think  on  the  laddie  that  lo'es  me  sae  weel; 

He  had  but  ae  saxpenee,  he  brak  it  in  tMa, 

An"  he  pa*e  me  the  half  o't  when  he  ^aed  awa". 
Hut  the  simmer  is  eomin",  cauld  winter's  awa", 
Then  haste  ve  back,  Jamie,  an"  bide  na  awa'. 
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GLOOMY   WINTER'S    NOW   AWA. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


m 


Andante  non  troppo. 


The  words  by  R.  TarmahUl. 
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Gloo- my  winter's  now-  a  .  wa,     Saft  the  west -lin  breez-es    blaw, 
Tow'riiif^oVr  the   New-ton  woods,  LavVocks  fan  the  snaw-whiteelouds; 
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iraimzaS^""*      i: 
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hj>;i>J'Jijylj,j)iJ,  Jijg 


'Mangthebirks    o' Stan-ley shaw The 3Ia-vls sings  fuVheer-ie  0,Swe('tthe(ra«flow"rsearlybell, 
Sil  -  ler  saughs,wrdow-ny  buds  A  -  dorn  the  banks  saebrie-ry  0:Roundthe  syl-van  fai-ry  nooks, 
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i  J,.  ^)  j-jhT"^'  j  I  T''  p  ••  P  P  p  p^ 


Decks   Glen  -  if  -  fer's      dew-y-dell.     Bloom  -  ing   like      thy    bon-iiio      seF,    My 
Featli' -  ry  breck-ans     fringe  the  rocks,  '»a(h    the   brae     the    bur-nie   jouks,j\iid 
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^ 


r^^«r 
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ra 


cort  moto 


%  V  J'  &  g-^'  J  I  p-  p  r  ^'  p-  n  f    I 


young,  my      art    -    less     dea  -  rie       0 
il   -   ka       thing     is        chee  -  rie,      0 


Come,  my     las  -  sie,     let      us    stray 
Trees  may   bud,   and   birds  may  sing, 


^m 
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i  P'  p  ^'  p  p  P  f  I  ;.  i'  ^  /^  ji  i'  p-  ^t 


O'er     Glen  -  kil   loch's  sun  -  ny    brae,      Blythe  ly    spend   the    gowd  -  en    day  'Midst 
FloVrs  may  bloom,  and    ver  -  dure  spring,       Joy     to      me      they  can  -  na  bring    Un   - 
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joys   that     ne  -   ver  wea-rie     0. 
less    wi'      thee,  my    dea -rie     0. 
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THE    FLOWERS    OF    THE    FOREST. 
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Piano. 
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Larglu'tlo  <*si)ivssivo. 
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I've  seen  the    smiling  of      For  -  tune  be  -  g^uil-ing,  I've     fast  -  ed  her  plcasures,and 
I've  seen  the  morninc:withgr)ldthe  hills    a  -  dorn-ing,And    loud  tem-pest  roar-ing  he  - 


^m 


JTi  iii'- 


^k 
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0    f       0 


r    J  rs 
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rf'""  r  V ^' J  ^  1^"^  '^-J  JJ'/J I  /tr^^^ 


felt  her  de-cay:       Sweet  was  her  blessing  and  bind     her    ea  -  ress  -  ing,But 

f<irepart-ingday;         I've  seenTweed's  silver  streams  glitf  ring  in    the  sunny  beams,(;row 
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now  thfv  are   f Ifd, 
drum  lie     and  dark     as  they    roll'd    on  their  way. 


iVe  seen  f  he     for  -  est     a 
0     fie-kle     for  -  tuiu-! 
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^  H  J)  I  g  p  k^  p  I  ;^Y^ 
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fiiif. 


domed    the         fore- niost,^Vi"  flow" rs  o"    the    fair-esl.haiih    pleas  _  ant  and  ffay.  Site 
why  this  eru- el     sport  -  inp?  0      why  thus  per- plex  ns.  poor    sons      of     a    day?Thy 


^^\nH  i 
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K    k       diniin.  ^  , 
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bon  nyMa>l(iiirbIoon)ini;'.1hiirscentlheair  perfuniing^.lSut  r       noH  theyare^^  ilh  erd  and 
froNviiseannof  fear  nii\/rin    smiles    eannoteheerme,F()rthe  Flowersofthe  For-  est  are 
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a'  Wede  a -way. 
a"'  wede  a-wa^. 
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AULD    LANG   SYNE. 


Voire. 


Piano. 


i 


Moderate. 


The  words  by  Bums. 
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Should  auld    ac-quaint-ance     be     for-got,   And 
We     twa  ha'e  rim      a  -  bout    the  braes,  And 
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i  f)  I  rr  ii  i'  J.>  I  j)^^ 


¥ 


ne  -  ver  brought  to     mind?    Should         auld       ac-quaint-ance    be       for-got,  And 
pu'd     the  gow  -  ans     fine,        But  we've  wan  -  der'd  mony   a      wear     y    foot   Sin' 


''J)    ■>    J) 


J=^ 
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r^ 
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^=^ 
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animato 


^^ 


We  twa  Ba'e  paidelt  in  the  burn, 
Frae  morning  sun  till  dine-, 

But  seas  between  us  braid  ha'e  roard, 
Sirf  auld  lang  syne. 

For  auld  lang  syne,  A-e. 


And  here's  a  hand  my  trusty  fere, 

And  gi'es  a  hand  o'  thine; 
And  we'U  take  a  rioht  gude  willie-W'auj;h(^ 

For  auld  lang  syne. 

For  auld  lang  syne,  i-c. 


And  surely  ye'lL  be  your  pint-stoup , 

And  surely  Til  be  mine; 
And  w^U  tak'  a  cup   o'  kindness  yet, 

For  auld  lang  syne. 

For  auld  lang  syne,  ie. 
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THOU     ART    GANE    AWA\ 


Voice.     ^;T<*  i 


Piano. 
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Andante. 
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COM  express. 


S 


^^ 


# 


^ 


zz^at 


^ 


Thou  art       gane    a  -  wa"',  thou  art       gane    a   -  ^^a■,Thou  art  erane      a  -  wa'    frae 
What     -     e'er      he  said    or  might  pre-fciid,  That      ssfolc  that  heart  o" 
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^m 


^^ 
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me,    JVIa  -  ry!  Nor    friends  nor   I     eould     make  theestay;Thouhastcheated  them  and 
thine,  Ma  -  rv.  True     love,  Tm  sure,  was      ne'er   his  end,  Or  nae  sic  love    as 
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me.     Ma  _  ry!      Tn  -  til       this  hour  I         ne  -  >vr  thoue;htThat  ou^ht  fould  al  -  tcr 
mine,  Ma  -  ry.        I       spoV;e  sin  -  cere,  uor      flat- terd  much,  Nae      self-  i>h  thouf^htsin 


Ihtr,  Ma 
me.     -Ma 


ry. 


ThouVt     still 
Am   -    bi 


the     mis    -    tress 
tioii,wealth,  nor 


o'         my   heart.    Think 
nae  .  thiiii^sueh:    No, 


.  ci/m^ 


i 


D\r  S~iJ 


m 


what  you   will  o'        me.    Ma  -  ry. 
I         loved  on  -  ly      thee,  3Ia  -  ry. 


Thoue^h  you've  been  false, yet  while  T  live, 

I'll  ](>'e  nae  maid  but  thee,  Mary; 
Let  friends   forget,  as  I  fore,'ive. 

Thy  WTongs  to  them   and  me,  Mary; 
So  then,  farev^eJl !  o'  this  be  sure, 

Sinee  you've  been   false  to   nic.  Mary; 
For  a'  the  world  I'd   not  endure 

Half  what  I've  done  for  thee.  Mary. 


37 


MY  Nannie's  awa'. 


The   ivordx  bj/  BiiTtV!. 


Andante  tvin  niofo. 


>(»!('<'. 


Piano. 


fe    '  ^  «-^j).  h  J'  i'^-'  ^Mp-p  J'  ^   .'> 


Now      ill     her  pTPPT)  mail -tie  blythe     >'a  -  hire    arrays.    And 
The  "  STiaw-drap  and   prim-rose  our    ^wood-latids    a  -  doni.    And 
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lis-f<ns  the  lamb-ltins  that    bleat ower  the  1'raes,Whi]ehirds  war-hie    wel-eome    in 
vio     -     lets  bathe    in     the     weet     o'     the  mom;  They  pain    my    sad     bo -Mini,  sae 
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^ 


^ 
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il     -    ha     ^reen    shaw;      But        to 
s^^•eet  -    ly      they      blawl      They 


-l"i      ■     i      J      J^ 


me       if  s 
mind      me 


de   -  lisW  -  Ifss.  my 

o"        >'aii  -  nie     -       and 
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,\:i>  i 
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/«//._ 


tr'  p'  ^'  p^-^ 


?faTi-iii<'"s     a  -  wa".    But    to        me     it's    dc-listitlrss.  my      NaTi-nics    a     -  wa'. 
IVan-nit's     a  -  wa".  Thcv  mind  roe    o'    TVan    nio-and      Nannie's    a -   wa". 
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p-mu 


^m 


:£ 


m 


-?^ 


t — i 


"j^^^j''^''t' 
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Thou  laverocl^.  that  spring's  frae  the  dews  of  Ihr  lawn, 
The  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey-breaV.inf;'  da\Aii, 
And  thou,  melloA\'  mavns,  that  hails  the  night -fa"; 
Give  over  for  pity — my  Nannie's  awa". 

Come,  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow-  and  g-rey, 
And  soothe  me  yvV  tidings  o"  Nature"s  decay: 
The  dark,  dreary  Minter,  and  wild- driving-  snaw, 
Alane  can  delight  me— my  Nannie's  awa". 
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THE   LASS   O'   COWRIE. 

MfIodj:'"Lo(h  Krocli  side."' 


Voice. 


Piano. 
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M 


Moderate. 
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^m 
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^^*f 
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'■'■I'-J^l   N  ii  J)  jjl^'   P    ^''    i' 
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'Twas    on      a     sim  -  mers      af  -  ter-noon,    A 
I     praised  her  beau  -  ty       loud    an  lane;',  Then 
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r  i\  >^i'  ^\t-  g  g  n\i>^^i^^ 
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■wee     be -fore  the       sun    fraed  d(Wii.  My       las  -  sie,   v»i"      a        braw  iie\\'g;owii,  (^am' 
round  herwaist  my    arms    I    flang-,  And     said,  My  dear  -  ie.      will      ye  ^ane:    To 
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'•>-v  ^-^ 
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p   P   ^'  p  i  p'   p  ^ 


o'er  tlic  hills    to  CovT-  ric.    Thf      rose-bud  tinpred  wV      mom  -  iTiS"sh<>wV.l?lf>oms 

see    theCarse    o"  Go\v_- rie?    Ill        tak'     ye     to      my        f;i  -  llier's  ha\     In 


"If^ 


li""  i:  r  ^,  j,  1 1:-  p  p  ^  i  p  p-  p-  p  i  ^^  p  p-  p 


fresli  with-  in    the       sun  -  ny  bowV,   Rut        ha   tie     was    the      fair  -  est  flowV  TTiat 
yon  green  field   be  -   side     the  shaw;    111       mak  you     la       dy         o'   them     a".    The 
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^  i'  P  I  L/ 


ev  -  erbioom'd   in         Gow-rie. 
braw-est  wife     in         Gow-rie. 


Saft   kisses  on  her  lips   I   laid. 

The  blush  upon  her  eheeks  soon  spread, 

She  whisper'd  modestly,  and  said, 

I  11  ffauj;-  wi"  ye  to  GowTie! 
The  auld  fdlK's  .soon  t;a"e  their  consent. 
Syne  for  Mess  John  they  quickly  sent, 
Wha  tjed     us    to    our  hearts  eontent, 

And  now  she's  Lady  GowTie. 
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CHARLIE    IS  MY    DARLING. 


Moderate). 


Voire. 


Piano. 
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dar  -  \mf!;.       My       dar  -  ling',       my       dar  -   ling-;      0!        Char  -  lie 
dar  -  ling-.       My       dar  -  ling-,       my       dar  -  ling,      0!        Char  -  lie 


IS 

is 


my 
mv 
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<l'  ^    p  iH  ^    V  p  I  r  g 


*K 


f^^ 
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± 
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on         a        Mon  -  day 
he      came   march  -  iiig- 


dar    -    litis",       Tlif       yoiine:      Hit*   -   va     -     litr.    'Twas 
dar    -    line;',       Tlie      young-      C'lit'    -  va     -    lier.        As 
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-f*. 


^m 
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MP    p    P    p 


PM"p  j^  ^p  p 


mor    -     nirg:,  Rifht      ear  -  ly      in     the      year, 
up     the  street,  The     pipes  play'd  loud   and     clear, 


When    Char  -  lie     rame    to 
And       a'      the     folk  came 


j^^^^  dimin.  «, 


our  town,     The         young-        Hie  -  va    -   lier. 

rin  -  nin'    out       To         meet   the     (Tie  -  va    -  lier. 


0!       (Tiar-  lie       is       my 
0!      'ITiar-lie        is      my 
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■^^=^1  ^    P   in  J).  J 
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dar-lins',     M}'     H.-tr- ling;',     my     dar-ling:,     0!_     Char-lie      is      my     dar  -  liner.    The 
dar-liiif;,     JMy     dai-linj;-,     my     dai-lins'.     O!      Oiarlie      is     my     dar  -  lingf.    The 
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t^^ 
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^^ 
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young   Che  -  va    -    lier. 
yoimg  Che  -  Ta    -    lier. 


O!     Charlie  is  my  darliiie:,   A-e. 
WT  Highland  bonnets  eoeWd  ajee, 

And  braids-words  shining     clear, 
They  cam  to  fight  for  Scotland's  right 

And  the  yonng  Chevalier. 
«)'.     Charlie  is  my  darling,  *■<". 


0!    Charlie  is  my  darling,  d-e. 
They've  left  their  bonnie  Highland  hilN. 

Their  wives  and  bairnies  deair. 
To  draw  their  sword  for  Scotland's  lord. 

The   young  Chevalier. 
0!     Charlie  is  my  darling,  A-c. 


0!     Charlie  is  my  darling,  A-c. 
0!     there  were  mony  heating  hearts. 

And  monA-  hopes  and  fears. 
And   mony  were  the  prayers  put  up 

For  the    young  Chevalier. 
0!     Charlie  is  my  darling,  <t-c. 
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AULD   ROBIN  GRAY. 


Andante 


The  words  by  Lady  Anne  Lindsay. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


YciiinfiT     Jam  -  ie     lo'ed     me     weel,     and      sougiit    me     for      his     bride,  T^ut 

My         fa  -  ther   cou'd  -  na    work;     my        mo  -  ther    coud  -  na     spin.  1 
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J  J'    Ji  I  J,   j,    jl    JS    J    jx-^ 


sav     -      ing-         a       crown,  he       had  nae-thing  else         be    -    side;         To 

toil'd  day       and     night,    but     their       bread     I       could  -    na        Miii;        Auld 
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h        }:       I\       }i' 


^m 


^ 


maKe     the    croAvn      a      pfnind      my 
Rob    main  tain'd   them    baith,     and     w* 


Jam    -    ie      g-aed       to        sea.        And    the 
tears  in        his       e'e.       Said, 


— —  — ;=: — ^^  p 


crown       and    the    poimd  were     bailli      for       me.        He      had  -  na    been  g-ane     a 
Jen  -  ny     for  their   sakes,  "0  mar  -  ry        me'.        My    heart     it      said    na;      I 


7-all. 


1^  ji  jl  Jl 


li  jUJi>i),J' Jl  J' tiJ)  I  i', lip 


#^^ 


d'j  •'   * 


a  d'>  '\>f''  ji^'  *'  t|» 


week  but    on  -  ly  t\va.\Mien  my     fa^TTer  brake  his    arm,  and  our  oowwas  stowTi  a  -wa";    My 
lookdfoi-  J,im-ie  back,  But  the       -wind       it  blew  hipb  and  the   ship     it   was    a  wreck: The 


37 


61 


tjir^^^^^^ 


^i 


'^  p  ^*]^ — ^- — p^ — - — — — — ^ 

mollur  K  she    ffll   sick,    and    my    Jamie     at   the    sea.    And    auldRob-in  (i  ray  cam  a 
ship      it  was     a  mtpcK,  why  did  -  na  Jenny    die?     Oh!    why  was    I     spard  t<> 


iiW    im 


n  J  i  i  ^ 


rt 


^w 


p 


f=?f 


court  -  ing      me. 
crj,     waes   me? 


My  father  nr^ed  me  sair:  my  mother  didna  speak, 
But  she  lonkd  in  my  faee  till  my  heart  was  like  to  hreak; 
So  they  e:ied  him  my  hand,  tho"  my  heart  was  at  the  sea, 
And  fluki  Robin  Gray  is  a  glide  man  to  me. 
I  hodiia  been  a  wife  a  week  but  only  four, 
When  sitting  sae  mournfully  at  my  ain  door, 
I  saw  my  Jamie's  wraith,  for  1  coudna  think  it  he 
Till  he  said  I*m  come  hame  for  to  marry  thee. 

0  sair  did  we  greet,  and  miekle  did  we  say; 

We  took  but  ae  kiss,  and  we  ff»re  ourselves  away; 

1  wish  I  were   dead!  but  l"m    no  like  to  die; 
And  why  do  I    live   to  say,  waes  me! 

I    gang  like  a   ghaist,  and    1   carena  to  spin, 
I  darena   think  on  Jamie  for  that   wad  be   a  sin; 
Rut  I'll  do  my  best  a  gude  wife  to  be. 
For  auld  Robin  Gray  is  a  kind  man  to  me. 
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THE    BUSH    ABOON   TRAQUAIR. 


Piano 


Andante  non  trojtpo. 


The  words  by  H\  Cravford. 


Voire. 
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con  espi'esx. 


-jaN.J  r  r'  iL/£/^ 
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Hear      me.    ye  minphs,   and       ev'-  -  ^J'S^A'ain,     IJl       tell    how    Pepr  -    gy 

That      day   she  smiled      and       made  meg-lad.        No     maid.seem'd  e-    -      ver 
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^ieves      me;Thoui;h  thus    I     Ian  -   gnish    and  oomplain,      A  -  las!  she     neVr      be- 

kind     -     er;     I       thought  my- self       the      luek    -     iest  lad,       8os\Aeet-ly     there     to 
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lieves        nic.     My      v(>v\s      and  sit^hs,  like        si  -  lont  air,      Un    -  heed-ed,    no  -  ver 
find  hir.       ]  tri<d       to  soothe  my         amorous  flame.    In     words  that     1    thoup:ht 


,i 


move  -        -     her:      The        bon  -  nie      bush        a 
ten   -     -      -    der;        If        more  there    pass'd,    Im 


boon  Traquair,     ^as 

not  to    blame,       I 


w 


^m 


^ 


^ 


'^^ 


^ 


s- 


p 


i 


iE 


^fe 


^ 


m 


w 


where   I       first    did    meet       her. 
meant  not   to         of  -  fend       her. 
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Ye  rural  powers,  who  hear  my  strains, 
Why  thus  should  Pef:;^y  f;rieve  me? 

Oh!  make  her  partner  in  my  pains. 
Then  let  her  smiles  relieve  me. 

If  not,  my  love  will  turn  despair. 
_  My  passion  no  more  tender; 

1 11  leave  the  bush  sboon  Traqualr. 
To  lonely  wilds  I'll  wander. 


Yet  now  shesef>rnrL'!  flies  Ihe  plain. 

The  fields  we  then  frequented: 
If  e'er  we  meet,  she  shows  disdain. 

And   loohs   as  ne'er  aequninti'd. 
The  bonnie  bush   bloom'd  faif  in  May. 

Its  sweets   1 II  aye  remember; 
lUi1  ii'iw  her  frovnis  make   ii  deeay. 

It   fades   as    in   Deeember. 
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THE    BIRKS   OF  ABERFELDIE. 


Voire. 


The  woT'd.s  by  Biirtix. 


Piano. 
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^-ly^J  J'  ^'  p-  P  c?  I P'  P  Cr  ^P  t^'  'i  J'^  ^'  ^'^  P"  P  ^'  P  P 


Bon-niV  l;is-sie,wil]  ye    gx).  Wll  ye   g-o,wll  ye    go,      Bonnie  lassie,  i^ill  ye  gt)  To  the 
Bonnie  las  sie.will  ye    g-o,  'Will  ye    gio,A\iU  ye    gx>,      Bonnie  lassie,  wll  ye  gwTothe 
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^^^^ 
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4  H'^'i'J  ^' ^1  J;  Ji  i)  P  ^' i' ^'^  i' I  ^' i  ^' ^' ^  ^  il  i^ 


birliS  of  A  -l)Pr-fel-die?>ff)\v  simmer hlinfcs on  f](>w  ry braes, And  oVrthe  erystal  sireamlet plajT^^fome 
birks  of  A-ber-fel-die?WTiileoertheir}ieadthe  hazels  hing.  The  little  burdiesbljlhely  singj  Or 
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C071  aur/tia 


[^iJ:J»J-p-pp  PPlp  ^'J'Jj-^-li^J^J'T^C; 


Jt't     us  spend  the  UghtsoiDf  clan's  III  the  birks  of  AbtT-fcl   Hie.       IJon  iiic  las-sh'.will  ye    e,i>. 
liftht-ly  flit    on  MaTi-frniwin^-.  In  the  birks  of  A-ber  fcl-die.      Bon-nic  lassie. will  ye    js;o. 


s-j'  ^r^ 


^^ 
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f 


i 


> 


1^ 


';^   j)v     j)  V   [^^ 
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M  Q  ^  ^  £^  U  J  ^'  ^''  P'  P  M  P 


Will    ye      ^1      \\ill  ye      ^o. 
Will     ye       gr),       wll  ye      gr), 


i 


Ron  -  nie      las  -  si(>,    A\ill      ye       po      To     the 
Bon  -  nie      las  -  sie.    will      ye       po      To     the 

r\       L 
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"^:7" 
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birlts     of 
birks     of 


A  -  b(ir  -  fel   -  die? 
A  -  ber  -  fel   -  die? 


Bonnie  lassie,  A-e. 
The  braes  ascend  like  lofty  wa's. 
The  foaniin  stream  deep -roaring  fa"s. 
Oerhung"  wi"  fragrant  spreadin'  shaws, 

The  birks  of  Aberfeldie. 

Bonnie  lassie,  ifc-o. 


Bonnie  lassie,  &-c. 
The  hoary  cliffs  are  crown'd  wi*  fjow'rs. 
White  o"er  the  linn  the  bumie  pours. 
And,risin",  weets  wi"  misty  showVs 

The  birl;s  of  Aberfeldie. 

Bonnie  lassie,  <te. 


Bonnie  lassie,  d-e. 
Let  fortune's  gifts,  at  random  flee. 
They  ne'er  shall  draw  a  wish  frae  me, 
Supremely  bless'd  wi"  love  and  thee, 

In  the  birks  of  Aberfeldie. 

Bonnie  lassie,  *-e. 


37 


t>6 


SAW  YE   JOHNIE   COMIN'. 


Voice. 


Piano. 


Andante  quasi  AlJegretto. 
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fcjrji  i'  J^  ri  i'-  i'  p- 1  J>  ii  J'  i'  p  ^ 
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Saw  ye   Joh  rie  com -in'?  quo- she,   Saw  ye  Joh-nif  com -in"? 
Fpe  him,  fa-ther,  fee  him?  quo'-she,    Fee  him,  fa-ther,  fee    him, 
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Saw      ye     Joh  -  nie      com-  in'?    quo'-she,      Saw     ye     Joh  -  nie     com  -  in'?      Wi' 
Fee      him,    fa  -  ther,    fee     him;    quo'-she.     Fee     him.     fa  -  ther,    fee      him, 
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\\\-r      Tiliic    bon  -  net       on       h'is    head 
For       h»'        is         a        pil  -  lant     lad. 


F   p    M  P-    p  ^^^ 


And      hip     dop;  -  gir      riii   -   nin"?      Wi* 
And       a         wrel  do    -    Iti",  And 
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:zo     p 


r  r^  p-  P  -^^-^  ^^  J'"  ^'  ^''  p  ^''  ^ 
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=^ 


rr 


his     hliie    hon  -  Tif  f     on     his    head,    y        And    his    doi;-£;i('      rin-nin'?  quo'   she, 
a"      the    wark     a     bout    the  house   Gaes      wi"     me  when     I       see    him;    quo'   she. 
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Li 
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>vtV 
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And    his     dog'-gpie     rin  -  nin'? 
Wi'    me  when     I       see      him. 
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^^ 
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Vtt.nt  will  I   do  wi"  him.  quo'  he 

\Miat  wll   I  do  wi"  him? 
Hr"s   neer  a   sark  upon  his  baek, 

And    I    ha'c   nane    to   g:i'e  him. 
I    ha'e    twa   sarks    into  my   kist, 

And   ane  o"  them    111   gi"e   him; 
And   for  a  merk  o"   mair  fee. 

Pinna  stand  wi"  him;   quo*  she, 

Dinna  stand  wi"  him. 


For  weel  do  1    lfp>  him;   quo'shr, 

Weel    do  1    lo'e  him; 
For   weel   do  I    lo'e   him;    quo'  she. 

Weel   do  1    lo'e  him; 
0   fee  him,   father,  fee  him,  quo"  she. 

Fee  him.  father,  fee  him; 
fle'll  haud  thr  pii'n;;h.  thrash  in  the  barn. 

And   craek  \\i"  nic  at  e'en;  quo"  she, 

fraek   wi'  me   at  e'en. 
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MY   LOVE'S  IN   GERMANY. 


Atuljuitc 
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Piano. 
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My     loves     in     Ger  -  ma  -  ny;      Send    him      hamc.  send    Jiim  hame.     My 
'He's      bravf     as  hravp  ran      be,     Send    him      hame.  send   him  hame.     He's 


W^ 


ctni  aininu 


!•'  ri })  iJ'  I J  =f;5 
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pf 
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li>v<-s    in    Or- ma  -.  ny,    Send   him    hame 
l)r,'\ve  as  braA'e  ean     be,    Send  him    hamei 


My      Icist's    in    (ier-  nia  .  \x\,        Fif;ht   - 
He's      brave    as  briwc  enn    be,      He  "wad' 
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in^  for  my-  ;il  -  ty;    He  may  n»'Vr  his  Jran-ic    si'e;S('nf)  him   hatnc, Prnd  hinihanu';  He  may 
ra1h<'r    la"  than  flee; Hut  his     life;    is  dear   to    me.  Send  him  hame,send  himhanie,- Oh!  his 
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ne'er  his  Jean- ie      see,  Send  him    hame. 
life      is  dear    to      me,  S<'nd  him    hame. 


"Our  faes  are  ten  to  three. 

Send  him  hame,  send  him  hame; 
Our  faes   are  ten   to  three. 

Send  him  hame. 
Our  faes    are  ten  to  three, 
He  maun   either  fa',   or  flee. 
In  the  cause  o"   loyalty. 

Send  him  hiune,  send'  him  hame; 
In  the  cause  o'  loyalty. 

Send  him  hame." 


■■\our  lo\e   niVr  learnt    to  flee, 

Bonnie  dame,  winsome  dame. 
Your  love   ne'er  learnl    to  flee, 

Winsome  dame. 
Your   love   ne'er  learnt   to  flee, 
But  he   fell    in  Germany, 
Fifthtinf^'  brave  for    loyalty, 

Moumfu"  dame,  mournfu'  dame, 
Fiphtine;'  brave  for  loyalty. 

]Mounifu'  dame." 


''He'll    ne'er  eome  owTe    the  sea. 

Willie's    slain,  Willie's  slain; 
He'll   ne'er  eome   o^\Te   the   sea. 

Willie's   p-ane!. 
He'll   ne'er  eome   owre   the  sea. 

To  his  love  and  ain  eonntrie 

This  warld's  nae  mair  for  me, 

Willie's   g-ane,  Willie's  gane! 
This  warld's  nae  mair  for  me, 

Willie's   slain!" 
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Let     us     haste   to    Kcl -\in    ^mve,  bnii  nie      las  -  sir,     0,  Thr(ni£;h  its 
Let    us      wan  -  der   M    the    mill,  bou-nie      las  -  sie,     0,       To    the 
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zes    let    US    rove.  hoTi-uJe      las  -  sie,   O.^Tierethe     rose    in    all  herpride.Paintsfhe 
be  side  the    rill,  bon-nie     las  -  sie,    O.Wberethe    glens  rebound  the  call     Of   the 
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h«l  -  low      dill  -   ft4<'     sidf,  Whrn-  the         mid  -  niftht    fai  -  lies      alidt-.  bon     nif 
roar  -  ing     wa  -  ters"    fall.  Throup-h  the      momi-tain's    rock  -  y        hall,    boii  -  nif 
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las         sic,         (>. 
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O  Kcinn  haTilis  art-  fair,  bomiie  lassie,  0, 
Wlieii  in  summer  we  are  there,  bonnie  lassie,  0. 
There,  the  May  pink's  rrimsoji  plume 
Throws  a  soft,  but  sweet  perfume. 
Round  the  yellow  banks  of  broom,  bonnie  lassie,  0. 

Though  1  dare  not  rail  thee  mine,  bonnie  lassie.  (). 
As  the  smile  of  fortune's  thine,  bonnie  lassie,  0, 

\et  with  fortune  on  my  side, 

1  eould  stay  thy  father's  pride, 
And  win  thee  for  nu-  bride,  bonnie  lassie,  0. 


But  the  frowns  of  fortune  lonr, bonnie  lassie.  (», 
On  thy  lover  at  this  hour,  bonnie  lassie,  0, 

Ere  j'on  g^olden  orb  of  day 

Wake  the  warblers  on  the  spray, 
FVom  this  land  1  must  awaj.  bonnie  lassie.  0. 

Then  farewell  toKehin  drove,  bonnie  lassie,  0, 
And  adieu  to  all  I  love,  bonnie  l.issie.  0, 

To  the  river  winding-  elear, 

To  the  fragrant  seented  brier. 
Even  to  thee,  of  all  most  dear,  bonnie  lassie.  (». 


\M)en  upon  a  foreig-n  shore,  hnnnie  lassie.  0. 
Should  I   fall  midst  battle's  roar,  bonnie  lassie,  0, 

Then.HelenI  shouldst  thou  hear 

Of  thy    lover  on  his  bier. 
To  his  memorv  she('  a  tear,  bonnie  lassie.  0. 
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f;y|r        is  my      iiann',    and        you 
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may   tbinli      it     straner*'.    To 
Loii  -  don,       a    -   dicu!      And 
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fac  -  tion,        oi-         ty    -     ran        riy,  f    -    tjual    -    ly  loc:        Thr 

Scot  -  land        I        mins'  -  Ifd         in   .         Ims    -    tie        and      ^tri^t■       For       my 
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foes      of     myrountry   and     King'    I   have  f.-wed;    Tii         <i  -  t^•     or    hat    tie      I 
haste     to    the  Highlands,   and       vis-  it  each  seene  With       Maggie,  my  love,  in    her 
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feast    up  -  on    bannoeks     o" 
plea-siir<'  111     feel,  AMiile  she         shares      my  bamioek       o" 


h;ir  -    ley-  meal. 
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And  if  it  ehanoe  Map-trfe  should  brinp-  me  a  son, 
He  shall  fi^ht  for  his  Kine;- as  his  father  has  done; 
111  hangup  my   sword  with  nn  old  soldiers  pride 
Oh,  may  he  be  worthy  to  wear't  on  his  side! 
1    pant  for  the  breeze  of  my   loved  native  place, 
1    I'lns;-  for  the  smile  of  eath  welcoming'  face 
111  afC  to  the  Hii?hlands  as  fast's  1  can  reel. 
And  feast  upon  bannocks  o"  barley- meal. 
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But  aye  he        cries,      What    -    e"er  be    -    tide, 

Out  o'er  yon      moss,        out  o'er  yon      muir, 
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Ma^  -  g^ie     I II      ha"i'      to 
TiU      he     cam"     to       her 
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be       my  bride.  With    a 
dad  -  dies   door.  With     a 
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la        fal         lal        da       ra,     lal       da       ra  la. 

la       fal         lal        da       ra,     lal       da       ra  la. 
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Gudeman,  quoth  he,  he  ye  within? 
Im  onme  your  dochterV  Ioat  to  win, 
I  carena  for  making  meil;le  din; 

What  answer  ^"e  ye  me? 
Now,  wooer,  quoth  he,-w'on]il  ye  lii;ht  do^ATi, 
111  j;ie  ye  my  doeht<'r's  love  to  win. 

With  a  fal  da  ra,  de. 

Now,  wooer,  sin"  ye  are  lighted  doAAD, 
Where  do  ye  woji.  or  in  what  town? 
I  think  my  doehter  wlnna  gloom, 

On  sie  a  l.id  as  ye. 
The  wooer  he  stepp'd  up  the  house. 
And  wow  hut  he  was  wondrous  erouse, 

With  a  fal  da  ra,  <&-c. 


The  maid  put  on  her  hirtle  hrowii, 
She  was  the  hrawvst   in  a"  the  towTi: 
T  wat  on  him  she  didna  f;loom, 

But  hlinhit  honnilie. 
The  lover  he  stended  up  in  haste. 
And  gript  her  hard  about  the  waist, 

With  a  fal  da  ra,  *e. 

The  maiden  blnshd  and    hini:;"d  fu*  law. 
She  hndna  will  to  say  him   ua. 
But  to  her  daddi<-  she  left   it   a". 

As  they  twa  eould  agree. 
The  lover  gi'ed  her  the  tither  hiss, 
SjTie  ran  to  her  daddie,  and  telld  him  ihi- 

Wnth   a  fal  da  ra,  4-e. 


The  hridal  day  it  came  to  pass, 
W'lnony  a  bljlhsome  lad  and  lass; 
But  sieean  a  day  tlwre  never  was, 

Hie  mirth  was   never  seen. 
This  winsome  couple  strahed  hands. 
Mess  John  ty'd  up  the  marriage  hands. 

With  a  fal  da  ra,   *•<•. 
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"Why     -wt'eii    yr      hy      the      tide,     la  -  dyrVWhy 
■*]N'ow      let    this    -wil-ful      p-icf  he    dnTic.  Aiid 
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pale:YoaDS    Frank   is    chief      of       Err-  ing-ton.  And 
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come  -  ly       to        be       seen:      Rut 
swotd    in       bat  -  tie       keen:"'    Hut 
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HAe     she.    loot     the 


te;irs  down    la".     For 
tiars  doMii    fa",     For 
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Jock    o"    Ha  -  zel  -  dean 
Jock    d    Ha -zel  -dean.      ^ 


"A  ehain   <>'  j;old  ye  sail  not   lacl;. 

Nor  bi'.nil  to  bind   your  hair, 
Nor  itietllrd  hound,  nor  nianaped  hawl;. 

Nor  palfrey  fresh  and  fair: 
And  you,  thr'.  foremost  o"  them  a*, 

Shaii  ride  our  forest  nueen:" 
P.ut   aye  she  loot  the  tears  down   U\ 

For  Joel;  o"  Hazeldean. 


The  kirk  was  deel,  d  at  morninp:- tide, 

The  taprrs  plimmer'd   fair; 
The  privst  and  bridegroom  wait  tht'  bride. 

And  dame  and  knipht  were  there; 
They  soti;;ht  her  bailh  by  b(i\Aer  and  ha"; 

The  ladyp    was  not  seen! 

Shr"s  o'er  the  border  and   av\-a" 

W  r  .loek  o*  Ha7;eldean! 
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Dun-can   Gray   ram"     here    to    woo, 
Dun  -  can  fleech'd,  and      Dun-can  pray'd, 
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Ha,    ha,  the     woo-in^   o't;      On  Wj-the  Ynle nip;ht,when    we  were  fu'.       Ha,    ha,  the 
Ha,    ha,  the     woo-ing  "o't,  Mep- was  deaf    as  -    Ail  -  sa  rraic:.    Ha,    ha,  the 
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woo-ivs;    o't.  M.n^'-^ic  coost     her      head    fii' hcis'h,         LcioWd    a  -  sV;l<nt.  and 

woo  -  iiigr     o't.  Dun-can  sighd     baith     out     and      in,  Giat     his     pen    haith 
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Time  and  chance  are  but  a  tide, 

Ha.  ha,  the  wooinjar  ot; 
Slighted  loye  is  sair  to  hide, 

Ha,  ha.  the  Mooinjsr  o't. 
Shall  I,  like  a  fool,  quo'  he. 
For  a  haughty  hizzie  die? 
She  may  gae  to  -  France  for  me! 

Ha,  ha,  the  Mooing  o't. 

Duncan  was  a  lad  o"  grace. 

Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't, 
Magg'ie's  was  a  piteons  case, 

Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't. 
Duncan  couldna    be  her  death,        ,'f 
Swelling  pify  snioor'd  his  wr.-ifh- 
rVow  they're  crouse  and  canty  baith 
Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't. 


How  it  comes,  lei  doctors  tell. 

Ha.  ha,  the  w<K)ing-  o't, 
Meg  gr-ew  siek  as  he  grew  A^■e]l, 

Ha.  ha,  the  wooing  o't. 
Soniething  in  her  bfisom  MTings, 
For  relief  a  sigh  she  bi-ings; 
And  0,  her  e'en,  they  s})ali  sic  things! 

Ha.  ha,  the  wooing  o't. 
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IT  WAS    UPON  A   LAMMAS  NIGHT. 

MfliMlv;''Corn  Kits." 


The  wOfdx  by  Buitix. 


Allegretto. 


Aoir<'. 


IMano. 


m 


^ 


r  ?rr3 


^^m 


^^^ 


It         was      up  -  on        a 
Tho       sky    was    blue,     the 


Lam-mas  nii^ht,  Wlit'ii        corn  rip's      are 

wind    was   still.    The      moon    was      shin  -  ins" 
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bon  -  Die,     0,    Be  -  neath  the  moon's  nn  -    cloud  -  ed  light,    I 
ear  -  ly,       0:     I        set    her  down     wi"      ri^t  gr)od  will,  A 
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mang   the    ri^  o' 
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't\%T(>en       the        late       and  ear  -    ly, 

loved       her        most      sin     -     cere  -    Iv, 


0,      Wi*         sma'     per  -    sua   -    sion 
0;        I  kiss'd    her       OAver     and 
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mang   the        rip^      o'  bar   -    ley,       O. 
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bon  -   nip,       0:      1 II 
bon   -  nif!,       ():      I 
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maTiff  the      ri^^s    w" 


All  -  Tiic,     0. 
An  -  iii>>,      0. 


1  lodid   hir    ill   my  fond   pmbraoe! 

HtT  b''art  was  liratint;  rnn'ly,  0: 
My  blt'ssiners  on  that  happy  place, 

Anianj;'  ttu'  rii;s  o'  harlry,  0! 
l?ut  by  tlif  moon  and  stars  so  bric:ht. 

That  shone  that  hour  so  clearly.  0! 
She  aye  shall  bless  that  happy  ni,i;ht, 

Amanf?  the  rigs  o"  barley,  <)! 
Corn  rii^s.  A'O. 


I   hae  been  blithe  wi"  comrades  dear; 

I   hae  been  merry  driiihin",  0; 
I  hae  been  jojfu'  g'ath'rin  gear; 

1    hae  been  happy  thinliin",  0: 
T?ut  a'  the  pleasures  e'er  I  saw, 

Tho'  three  times  doubled  fairly.  0, 
That  happy  nipht  was  worth  them  a\ 

Aniang  the    rii;s  o"  barley,  0. 
Com  rigs,<frc. 
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THE    BOATIE    ROWS. 
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Allegretto. 


Voire. 


Piano. 


m 


m 


i 


m 


^m 


m 


^gg 


^ 


^^ 


i  , 


w 


1 


i 


^ 


b^ 


i 


c.|j;,l^.;^i'|j.p  g-^li'j).  J,  j^ 


^ 


0      weel   maj   .he     boat  -  ie     rfiw,  And     bft-tcr  riny  sJii 
0      weel    may  the     boat  -  ie     row,  That   fills    a    heav    y 
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sjHrd:   And       weel        may  th«>     hoat  -  if     row,  Th;it  mtiis    the     bairns      bread.    The 
creel,    Aiid.eleeds  us       a"    frae    head    to     feet,  And    buyp   our  parriteh    meal.     The 
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boat  -  i*'    rows,the     bo«f  -  ic  roMTS,Thf    boat  -  if  rows    in  -  deed;  And     hap-py     be    Ibc 
boat  -  ie   rows, the    boat -it-  rows,Thp    boat  -  ie  rows    in  -  deed;  And     hap-py     be    the 
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lot      of     a'  That  wish  the  boat  -  ie    speed.    I       euist  tayline    in      Lar-go  baj',  And 
lot      of     a'  That  wish  the  boat -ie    speed.When    Jam-ievowd  he  would  be  mine,  And 
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fish  -  es        I    eaii^bt       nine,  There's    three      to     boil,   and       three     to       fry,    And 
wan  frae     me     my         heart,       0        muc  -  \i]<-    li^h  -  ter       grew     my    creel!  He 
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(mimafo 
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three    to  bait    the     line.    The     boat  -  ie  m^s,  the     boat -ie  row s.The    boat  -  ie  rows    in  - 
swore  w*'"d   nev-er      part.  The    boat  -  ie  rows,  the    boat-ie  rows.The    boat  -  ie  rows   fu' 


^ 


^ 


m 


¥ 


m 


o 


o 


i 


h'^--    N   -    J 


P 


zdz 


V 


4r  pip  p-  J-'  M  ^'  p  -'  ■^'nr^m 


deed;   And       hap  -  py      be     the 
weel;    And       mue  -  ble     ligh  -  ter 


lot        of       a"   That    wish     the    boat     ie       speed. 
is      the    ladeTVlien     love    bears    up     the      creel. 


My  kurteh  I  put  npo'  my  hea'd, 

And  dress'd  mysel"  fu'  braw; 
I  trow  my  heart  was  dow  f  and  wae 

When  Jamie  j2;-aed  aw  a. 
But  weel  may  the  boatie  row. 

And  lueHy  be  herpait: 
And  lightsome  be  the  lassie's  care, 

That  fields  an  hon  st  heart. 


When  Sandy.  Jock,  an"  Janetie, 

Are  up  an"  gDtten  lear. 
They'll  help  to  g-ar  the  boatie  rf>w, 

And  lifihten  a"  our  care. 
The  boatie  rows,  the  boatie  rows. 

The  boatie  row's  fu"  weel: 
And  lightsome  be  her  heart,  that  hears 

The  murlain  and  the  creel. 


When  we  are  auld.  and  sairbow'd  down. 

And  hirplin  at  the  door. 
They'll  row,  to  keep  us  dry  an"  warm, 

As  we  did  them  before. 
Thin  weel  may  the  boatie  row. 

That  wins  the  bairns  bread; 
And  happy  be  the  lot  of  a' 

That  wish  the  boatie  speed. 
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OF    A'  THE    AIRTS   THE  WIND  CAN  BLAW. 


The  v'ortl-i  by  Bvitix. 


An(!ant«'  con  esjtression<'. 
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or       a'   the  airts  thfwind  car  blaw  I      cl«'ar- ly  like  tlic  west:    Knr 
O    hlaw,   yewest-liiiwii)ds,Wav\-saft    A- rnang- the  leaf  -  y  trees;  Wi" 
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thiTe  the  hon  iiir   lassie  lives.Thelassthat  I  lo'eVstiTho'wildwoodsprrow.an  ri-versroM',\M* 
gentle  gialcfraf  muiraTiddale.Bringhaniethe  laden  bees;  Aii'bring-  the    las-siebafis  to  me'-Wi" 
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mo-njf>    a    hill    betwecn.Uaith   day  an'riifiht,  my  ffiii-cys  flight  Is      e-ver  wi'myJtan.  I^ 
her     twawifch-in'  ecu,-"  Ae  hlinb    o'  her  wad  banish  carp,Sae  lovely    is  my  J(";in!\\Tiat 
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SCO  her  in  the  dew- yflowV,  Sac  loAf-lj'.swypt.an' fair;  I     hear  her  voice  in    il  -  ka-bird.Wi* 
sighs  an'vowsamangthelmowPS.Ha'ppast  a-fweejvus  U\al  Howfain  to  ineet,howwae-to  part  That 
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mu-sieeharm  the  air: There's  not    a   bonnieflowrthatsprings.Ryfonntain.shaw.orgreen,  ^(>r 
day  she  g-aod  a -wa'!  TThe  powers  a-boon  ran  only    ken,  Tov^liomtheheartis   seen,That 
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yet    a  bon-niebird  thatsinps.Butmindsme  o'  my  Jean, 
nanecan  be  saedear  to    me,  As  mvsweetlovelv  Jean! 
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M¥   NANNIE    O. 


Thf  ivoids  by    Riitis. 
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Antlant*' 
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B'-   -   hitid     yoTi  hills    -wiipr*-      Lii  -  ^;ir  fl^\^■<^,  'Manj;-  muirs     and      mess  -  es 
My        Nan  -  ny's  fharm  -  inj;',    sweet,    and  young-;    Nae        art  -    fti'     wiles    to 
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ma  -  ny,      0.    The      win  try    sun    the     day  has  olos'd.  And   111      a  -  wa  to 

win     ye,     0:    May       ill     te  -  fa'     the     flatt'rinf?tonfriiP,That  wad   he     gnile      my 
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]\'an-m\     <).   Thf    west  -  liu -wind  Haws  loud  and  shrill  The  right's    baith  mirl?  and 
>'an-m-,     0.    Her    fare        is    fair,   her  luart    is    true.   As     spot   -   less    as    sh<''8 
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rain  -  y,       0;  But  I'll     g^t    my  plaid,  and     out  1 11  steal,  And  owre  the     hills       to 
hon  -  nip     0;    The  op'-ning^   6"w-  an      wat  w'  dew,   Nae    pur  -  er      is         than 


S 


S^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


* 


'^    I,*  ^   ^^ 


f 


^ 


1^=1 


P 


I 


P 


^ 


^ 


:3: 


fe 


rf 


r^ 


■<j 


A  country  lad  is  my  degree. 

And  few  there  he  that  hen  me,  0: 
Rut  what  care  I  how  few  they  he, 

Im  welcome  aye  to  Nanny,  0. 
My  riches  a's  my  penny  fee, 

And  I   maun  guide  it  cannie.  0; 
But  warld's  gear  neVr  troubles  me. 

My  thoughts  are  a'  my  Nanny,  0. 


Our  auld  giideman  delights  to  view, 

His  sheep  and  hye  thrive  honnie,  0: 
But  I  m  as  bl}"the  that  h.'tuds  his  pleugh. 

And  has  na  care  but  Nanny.  0. 
Coriie  weel,  come  w  ae  1  care  na  by, 

I'll  tak'  -wjhat  heav'n  will  send  me,  0; 
Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  1, 

But  live,  and  love  my  Nanny,  0. 
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MY    BOY    TAMMY. 


Mo(!<'rato. 


The  words  by  Hector  Mdcneill. 


Voire. 


Piano. 
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Wliar'' hae    ye    been     a'        day,        my       boy     Tamniy?       y 
Miiar''  gat    ^t  Ihat  young-  thing,      my       boy     Tam  -  my?     And 


A^Tiar'hac    ye  been    a'       day,      my    boy  Tammy?"    I've  been  by  bnm  and  flow' ry  brae, 
whar'' gat    ye  that  young  thing,     my    boj'  Tammy?"     'l       gat  her  down   in    yon-derhowe, 
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Mfado\vg;Trf'TiaiidnioimtaiiigTPy,rourt-in''    o"  this  yount^-lhing:- just«)inefra<'  htrmflmniy.'' 
Smiling  on     a  broomykiiowe,  Harding'  ae  wee  lamb  and  ewe,    for  her    jmir      mammy.' 
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"What  said  ye  to  the  boiiny  bairn,  my  boy  Tammy?" 
I  praised  her  eeu  sae  bonny  blue, 
Her  dimpled  cheek  an'    cherry  mon. 
And  pree'd  it  aft  as  ye  may  trow,"  she  said  "she'd  tell  her  m.immy." 

'The  smile   gaed  aff  her  bonny  face_*  I  mama  leave  my  mammy! 
She's  gien  me  meat,  she's  gl'en   me  tlaise. 
She's  been   my  comfort  a"  my  da^^s, 
My  father's  death  brought  mony  waes_  I  ramia  leave  my  mammy."' 

We'U  tab  her  hame  arf    mak^  her  fain,  my  ain  kind  hearted   lamroy. 

We'll   gi'e  her  meat,  we'll  giV  her  elalse, 

We'll  be  her  comfort   a"  her  daj's*.'' 
The  wee  thing  gies  her  hand,  and  says. '"There  gang  and  ask  my  mammy." 

''Has   she  been  to  kirk  wi"  thee,  my  boy  Tammy?'' 
'She  has  been  to  kirk  wi'  me. 
And  the  tear  was   in  her  ee. 
But  oh!   she's  but  a   young  thing  just  come  frae  her  mammy.' 
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COME    UNDER  MY    PLAXDIE. 

Mflodj;  '"Johnnie-  M'gill." 


Aiiimalo. 


Voice. 


Piano. 
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The  it'Ofds  by  Hector  Mactieill. 
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nn  -  dfr   my  plaid  -  if,    the    nierhts  pun   i»     in;    Come      iri    frae  the  raiild  blast,  the 
'wa    wi"  your  plaid -ie!  aiild        Don-aid,  g:a(' *wa;      I         fear    na  1h»' rauld  blast, the 
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drift,    an'  tlic  siiaw;  Com** 
drift,    nor  the  snaw!   iiar 


(III    dfT  my  plaid  -  ic,    and 
'WH    \vi"  your  plaid -ie!   Ill 


sit  down  hf-sidc  nii'.Thcres 
no    sit     bf-sidc    w;   Ye 
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room  in't,  dear  las  -  sie,    be    -    licve  me,  for  twa.  Come       un  -  der  my  plaid  -  ie,    ajid 
might  be    mygutdi-er!  auld       Don-aid,  g-ae  'wa.    Im        gaun  to  meet  John-nie- he's 


P  ^'  p  p  ^'  J'  j>  I  p  p  p  p  r  p  I P  P  p  f  ^ 


sit  down    be -side  me,  Til         hap    ye  frae    ev'- rycauld    blast  that  can  blaw;     Come 
young-. and  he's    bon-nie,  He's       been  at  Megs  brid  -  al,     fu        trig  and    fu' braw!     Nana 
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Tin  -  der  my  plaid  -  ie.   and       sit  down  be-side  me.Thprp's  room  int.  dear  las- sir,  be - 
dances   s;n-  Ijcht  - 1\.    sac     t;r'ace-fu*,    or  ticht  -  Iv,    His    chrflis  like  the  new  rose,  his 
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licve     nie.  foi-  twa. 
blows  like  the  snaw ! 
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Hear  Marion,  let  that  flee  stiek  fast  to  the  wa"; 
>uur  Joeks  but  a  ^TJwk.  and  has  naethins'  ava; 
The  haill  o'his  pnck  he  has  now  on  his  baek: 
llr"s  thretty.  and  I  am  but  three  score  and  twa. 
He  frank  now  and  kind!}- 1  11  busk  ye  aye  finely, 
To  kirk  or  to  market  tJiere"]!  fewp'ansrsaebraw; 
A  hien  house  to  bide  in,  a  chaise  for  to  ride  in, 
And  flunkies  to 'tend  ye  as  aft  as  ye  ca". 

My  father  aye  tellH  me.  my  mither  and  a". 
^l  d  mak'  a  ^ude  husband,  and  keep  me  ayebraw; 
lis  true  I  loV  Jchnnic.  he's  gude  and  he's  bonnie, 
Hilt  wae's  mel  ye  ken  he  has  naethini^  ava! 
!  ha'e  little  tocher,  you've  made  a  p;Tide  offer, 
1  rn  nowmair  than  twenfv,  my  time  is  but  sma". 
Sac  j;ie  me  yourplai(!ie,  1 11  creep  in  beside  ye. 
1  Ihonsht  ye"d  been  aulder  than  threescore  and  twa. 


She  crap  in  ayont  him,  beside  the  stane  wa", 
Whar  Johnnie  was  listnin'.  and  heard  her  tell  a"; 
The  d.iy  was  appointed,  his  proud  heart  it  dunted. 
And  struck  'guinst  his  side  as  if  burstin"  in  twa.  • 
He  wanderd  hame  weary,  the  nigtit  it  was  dreary; 
And  thowiess,he  tint  his  pate  deep 'mang' the  snaw: 
The  howletMTiR  screamin'.wtiile  .Johnnie  cried"^imcM 
^'ad  marrj-  auld  ?fifk,  if  he'd  keep  them  aye  bra«!" 

'O  the  deils  in  the  lasses!  they  ptnfi'  now  sac  bra". 
They'll  lie  down  wi'auld  men  o"  fourscore  and  twa; 
The  hiiill  o"  their  m.irriap-.  is  powd  and  a  carriaft-e. 
Plain  love  is  the  cauldest  bl.ast  now  that  can  blaw! 
But  lo'e  them  I  canna,  nor  marry  I  winna. 
Wi'  ony  daft  lassie, thouf,^!  fair  as  a  queen; 
Till  love  ha"e  a  share  o't.  the  Ttcycr  a  hair  o't. 
Shall  gang'  in  my  \^ai]et  at  nmrning  or  e'en." 
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TAK'YOUR  AULD  CLOAK   ABOUT  YE 


Moderato. 
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Piano. 
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win -tf-r  ■when  iho     rain  rain'dcauld,    An'    frost  and  snaw    on       ilk  -  a     hill.     h\: 
Crum-mie    is        a        use  -  fu"  cow,      An"     shf     is    come     o'        a    piidc  kin;     Aft 
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Bo  -  reas,     wi'       his       blasts     sae    bauld,      Was      threat"-  ning       a"         our 
has      shf      wet       the  bai  -  ms's    mou.        An*  I  am     laith      that 
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kye       tfi       Mil,       Then       Bell,     my    -wife,     wha 
she    should  tjTie;       Get  up,      gude   man,       it 


lo'es      na     strife.      She 
is         fu      time.      The 
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said       to        me,     rig^ht       has    -    ti    -    ly.  Get 

sun    shines     in        the         lift       sae      hie;       Sloth 


np,     glide  -  man,     save 
ne  -  vcr    made        a 
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Crum-mie's     liTc,         An"         tak^     your    atild      cloak      n      -      bout      ye. 
gra-fious     end,        Cac        tak'     your    auld     cloak      a      -      bonl      ye. 
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My  cloak  was  ance  a  glide  grey  cloak. 

When  it  was  fitting- for  my  wear,- 
But  now  ifs  scantly  worfii  a  groat, 

For  I  hae  wom't  this  thtetfy  year. 
Let's  spend  Ihe  gear  that  we  hae  v,<m. 

We  little  ken  the  day  \m''11  die; 
Then  I'll  be  proud,  sin'l  hae  sworn 

To  hae  a  new  cloak  about  me. 

In  days  \\iien  glide  KingRobert  rang. 

His  trews  they  cost  but  half-acroun; 
He  said  they  were  a  groat  o'er  dear, 

An'ea'd  the  tailor  thief  and  loun; 
He  was  the  king-  that  wore  the  croun, 

An'  thou'rt  a  man  of  laigh  degree: 
Its  pride  puts  a'  the  country  doun ; 

Sae  tak  your  auld  cloak  about  ye. 


Ilka  l.ind  has  its  ain  lanch. 

Ilk  kind  o'  com  has  its  ain  hool: 
I  think  the  world  is  a'  gane  wrang, 

When  ilka  v\ife  her  man  wad  rule: 
Do  ye  no  see  Rob,  Jock,  and  Hab, 

Hfiwthcy  arepirded  gallantlie, 
While  I  sit  hurklin  i'  the  neuk? 

Ill  hae  a  new  cloak  about  me! 

Gudeman.  I  wat  its  thretty  yV,^.' 

Sin' we  did  ane  anither  ken: 
An' we  hae  had  atwecn  us  tv,a 

Of  lads  an'  bonn'ie  lasses  ten: 
Now  they  are  women  groA^n  an"  men, 

I  Mish  an'  pray  weel  may  they  be; 
An'  if  you'd  prove  a  gnde  husband. 

Een  tak'  your  auld  cloak  about  ye. 


Hell,  my  wife,  she  lo'es  nae  strife, 

Hut  she  would  guide  me.  if  she  can; 
An"  to  maintain  an  easy  life, 

I  aft  maun  yield,  though  Im  gudeman: 
Noeht's  to  be  won  at  womJiTi's  ban". 

Unless  ye  gi'e  her  a"  the  p1'a; 
Tiitn  Vll  leave  aff -where  I   began, 

An  tak"'  mv  auld  cloak  about  me. 
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bon  -  Die    Mag^-g-ie     Lau  -  dcr?       A         pip  -  er     met   her   gaiin     in    Fife   And 
fidg  -  in'     fain     to     sec       thoe;     Sit      dowTi    by     me,    my    bon  -  nie    bird,    In 
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sprir'd  wh.it  was"t  they  ca'd      her,    RisM    seorn  -  ful   -  ly     she     ans-wer'd    him;  "Be 


troth      1      win 
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For        Thi        a      pi  i  -  er      to      my  trade,  My 
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^fme     ye     hal  -  Ian  -  sha  -  ker!     Jo^         on    your  g^te,    ye    hlad-der-sl<ate,      My 
name     is     Roh    the     Ran  -  ter:      The      lass  -  es     loup     as    thev  were  daft,  When 


name   is     Mae--  eri» 


^^^ 


name    is     Mag'-gie    Lau-der 
I     hlaw  up     my  chan  -  ter, 


Piper,  quo' Meg,  ha'e   ye  your  hags? 

Or  is  your  drone  in  order? 
If  ye  he  Roh.  I've  heard  of  jtiu, 

liive  yon  npon  the  horder? 
The  lasses  a',  haith  far  and  near. 

Rave  heard  o'  Rob  the  Ranter; 
1 11  shake  my  foot  wi'  right  gude  will, 

Gif  youll  hlaw np  your  ehanter! 


Then  to  his  haii^s  he  flew  wi"  speed, 

Ahout  the  drone  he  twisted; 
Meg^uj)  and  waUop'd  o'«'r  the  green, 

For  hrawly  eonld  she  frisk  it. 
Weel  done!  quo' he— play  up!  quo' she; 

Weel  bohh'd!  quo"  Roh  the  Ranter; 
*Tis  worth  my  while  to  play  indeed, 

TVTi«'n  I  ha'e  sie  a  d.nncer. 


Weel  ha'e  you  play'd  your  part,  quo"  Meg-, 

Your  cheeks  are  lilie  the  erimson; 
There's  nane  in  Scotland  plays  sae  weel. 

Since  w^e  lost  Hahhie  Simson. 
1  ve  lived  in  Fife,  haith  maid  and  wife, 

These  ten  ^ears  and  a  quarter; 
Tiin  ye  should  come  to  Anster  fair, 

Speir  ye  for  Mag^g-ie  Lauder. 
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THE  LAIRD  O' COCKPEN 

IVI<'li>dj:  ''Whfii  she  cunT  bciijshf  bobbt-d." 
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proud  and  hi-'s  srcat.   His     mind     is     taVn    up    '  wi"  the    thiners     o"     the   stafo,     Ho 
la       dy     did  dwell.     At      head      o"     his      ta   -   hie   he  thought  she'd  look  M'e II;     Mac 
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wanted      a   w  iff  now  his   hraw  house  to   keep,    Rut       fa  -  vour   wi'    woo -in'   was 
leish's       ae    daughter     o'       Clav-ers  -  ha'- lee       A         pen  -ny- less  lass    wi"     a 
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fash-ous   to    seek, 
lang  pe-di  -gjee. 


His  y\\^  was  weel  poutherd,  and  as  gTide  as  neM*. 
His  waistcoat  was  red,  and  his  coat  it  washlne, 
A  ring  on  his  finger,  his  sword,  and  coek'd  hat. 
And  wha  could  refuse  the  auld  Laird  wi'a'  that. 

He  mounted  his  mare,  he  rode  eannilie, 
And  rapt  at  the  ^'ctt  o'Clavers-ha'lee; 
,.Gae  tejl  M'l**  Jean  to  come  si)eedily  ben. 
She's  wanted  to  speak  wi'the  Laird  b"  Cockpen." 


M'l"  Jean  she  was  making  the  elder-flower  win< . 
„  And  ^^■hat  hrings  the  Laird  at  sic  a  liki'  time?" 
She  pat  aff  her  apron,  »id  on  her  silk  gown. 
Her  muteh  wi'  red  ribhonfe,  and  gaed  awa  d«A\'n . 

And  >^iien  she  cam  in.  the  Laird  hoo'd  fu'  low. 
And  what  was  his  errand  he  soon  let  her  knoAv; 
Hut  oh!  how  he  stared. when  the  Lady  said  ..Na." 
And  wi"  a  laigh  curtsey  she  then  turn'd  a\\  a. 


The  Laird  was  dumfounder'd.  nae  sigh  did  he  gie. 
He  mounted  his  mare,  he  rode  eannilie: 
And  aften  he  thought  as  he  gaed  thro'  the  glen, 
She  is  daft  to  refuse  the  Laird  o"  Cockpen. 
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O   LET   ME   IN  THIS  AE  NIGHT. 


The  vords  by  BuTits. 
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0      Lassie,  art  thou    slppp-in'    yet.     Or     art  thou  wa-kin,      I  would  wit?   For 
Thfiuhcarst  the  winter    wind  and  weet;  ?(ae  star  blinlis  thro' the    di'iv-ing  sleet;  Tak' 
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love    has  bound    me      hand    and    foot.     And        I    would    fain     be         in.  Jo.      O 

pi    -    ty      on      my       wea  -  t\   feet.     And  shield    me    frae    the       rain.        Jo.      0 
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pi  -  tjV  sake  this      ae      nig-ht    0    rise  and  let    me      in,   Jo. 
pi  -  ty's  sake  this      ae      niglit   0    rise  and  let    me      in,   Jo. 
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The  siiellest  blnst.  at  mi rliest  hours. 
That  round  the    pathless  wand" rer  pours, 
Is  nought  to  M'hnl  poor  she  endures, 
That's  trusted  faithless  man,  jo. 
I   tell  you  now,  Ac. 


The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws 
Unheeded  howls,  unheeded  fa's; 
The  eauldness  o"  thy  heart's  the  eause 
0"  a*  my  g:rief  and  pain   jo. 

0,  let  me  in  this  ae  night.  Sec. 

Her  Answer.  . 

0  tell  na    me  of  wind  and  rain. 
Upbraid  na    me  wi'  cauld  disdain! 
Gae  bacl?  the  gate  ye  cam'  ag-ain: 

1  winna  let  you  in,  jo. 

1  tell  you  now  this  ae  night, 
This  ae.  ae,  ae  night; 
And,  anee  for  a",  this  ae  niglit, 
I  winn.''  let  you   in.  jo. 

The  sweetest  flower  that  deelid  the  mead. 
Now  trodden  lihe  the  vilest  weed. 
Let  simple  maid  the  lesson  read. 
The  weird  may  be  her  ain,  jo. 
I  tell   you  no^v.  A-c. 


The  bird  that  eharm'd  his  summer  day. 
Is  noAv  the  cruel  fowlers  prey; 
Let  witless,  trusting'  woman  say. 
How  aft  her  fate's  the  same,  jo. 
I  teU  you  now,  dK;. 
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THE    SOLDIER'S  RETURN. 

Melody:  "Th.-  Mill,  Mill.O.'" 


1  In:  words   by   Burns, 
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VMit  II    wild  waisdtad  -  ty     bl.ist  wasbla^Mi.And     pvii-tlc    peace  re 
A        leal,  liftlit  heart  was      in      nn  breast.  ^Iv     hand  lui-stain'd  wi' 
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for     fail-       Soo  -  tia.      hanie  a  -  gain.    I  ehee    .    r>    on      did       wan  -  der.      I 
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Ifft    the  linos      and      tented  field.^VTiere   lanp-  Id      been  a 
thonght  up  -  on        the    banks   of   Coil,     I      thon^M  np  -  on      my 


lod   -  ger;      My 
jVan  -  cy;       I 


rail. 
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hum  -  ble  knap 
thong^ht  up  -   on 
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witeh  -  ing:  smile    That  eauglit  my  youth- (u I 
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At  lenglh  I   reaehd  the  bonny  glen, 

Where  early  life  I  sported; 
1  pass'd  the  mill,  and  trystin''   thorn. 

Where  Nancy  aft  I  courted: 
Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid. 

DowTi  by  her  mother's  dwelling^! 
And  turn'd  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 

That  in  my  een  was  swelling'. 

Wi"  altcr'd  voice,  quoth  I,' Sweet  lass, 

Sw^eet  as  yon  ha\Nihorn"s  blossom, 
()!  happy,  happy  may  he  be. 

That's  dearest  to  thy  bosom! 
My  purse  is  lig-ht,  I  ve  far  to  g-ang-. 

And  ftiiii  wad  be  thy  lodg^er, 
1  ve  serv'd  my  king:  aud  country  lang: 

Tak'   pity  on  a  sodg-er'. 

Sae  wistfully  she  g-az'd  on  me, 

And  loA'elier  was  than  ever; 
Quo'  she.  "a  sodger  ance  I   lo'ed 

Forg-et  him  shall  I  never: 
Our  humble  cot  and  hamely  fare, 

Yf  free] J   shall  partake  o't; 
That  gallant  badgie,  the  dear  cockade, 

Ye're  welcome  for  the  sake  o't." 


She  gaz'd,  she  redden'd  like  a  rose, 

Syni'  pale  as  ony  lily, 
She  sank  within  my  arms,  and  cried, 

"Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willy?" 
'By  him  who  made  yon  sun  and  sky, 

By  whom  true  love's   regarded, 
1  am  the  man,  and  thus  may  still. 

True  lovers  be  rewarded. 

'The  wars  are  o'er  and  I'm  come  hame, 

And  find  thee  still  true— hearted; 
Tho'  poor  in  gear,  Me're  rich  in  love, 

And  mair,  we'se  ne'er  be  parted! 
Quo'  she.  "my  grandsire  left  me  gowd, 

A  mailirf  plenish'd  fairly-. 
Then  come,  my  faithful   sodger  lad, 

Thou'rt  welcome  to  it   dearly.*' 

For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  maia. 

The  farmer  ploughs  the  manor, 
But  glory  is  the  sodgers  prize, 

The  sodger's  wealth  is  honour. 
The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise, 

]Vor  count  him  as    a   stranger. 
Remember  he's  his  country's  stay. 

In  day  and  hour  of  danger. 
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THE  BLUE  BELLS  OF  SCOTLAND  . 
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Hid) -land     lad  -  die    dwell?      He      d\vNls     in      mer  -  ry    Soot  -  land.  Avhere  the 
Hi^h  -  land     lad  -  die     g«np?    He's        g'ane     to     fipht    for  Geori^^e,    our    h'in^,  and 
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bluebells sMPotly  sm<'ll,        And     Oh!     in    nn  heart     I  love   my  lad-dir  Avell.   He 

left    us    all     a -lane.        For      no -We  andbraAes  my  loy  -  al  Hif;liland-man.He's 
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dwells    in      mer  -  ry     Seot  -  land,  where  the       blue -bells  sweet -ly   smell,       And 
g-ane     to    fiptit   fop  George,  onr   Kitip.  and       left       all      us        a  -  lane.         For 
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Oh!    ill    my  heart     1 
no  -  bl<  ■  a  lid  brave's    my 


love  my  lad-die  well, 
loy-  al  Highland-man. 


O  what,  lassie,  what,  if  your  Hiffhland    lad  be  slain? 

0  what,  lassie,  wh.it,   if  your  Hij;hland   lad   be  slain? 

O  no!  true  love  will  be  his  guard,  and  bring  him  safe  again, 

For  I   never  eould  live  without  my  Highland-man. 

(►  when,  and  0  when,   will  your  Highland  lad  eome  hame? 
0  wli«'n,  and  0  when,  will  yotir  Highland  lad  eome  hame? 
Whene'er  the  war  is    o''er,  he'll  return  to  me  with  fame. 
And  1  11  plait  a  wreath  of  flowers  for  my  lovely  Highland -man. 
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1    LO'E    NA    A    LADDIE    BUT    ANE . 
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"  Dear  lassie,"'  he  cries,  wi'  a  jeer, 

"]VeVr  heed  what  the  auld  anes  will  say; 
Thmish  we've  little  to  brag  o'- ne'er  Fear-, 

WTialV  gowd  to  a  heart  that  is  Mae? 
Our  laird  has  baith  honours  and  wealth, 

Yet  see  how  he's  dwining  wi'  care; 
>'ow   Me,  th()Uf;h  we've  naething  but  health, 

Ar«'  eantie  and  leal  evermair. 


*'<)  Menie!  the  heart  that  is  true 

Has  something mair  costly  than  gear; 
Ilk  e'en  it  has   naething  to  rue. 

Ilk  morn  it  has  narthing  to  fear. 
Ye  M-arldlings,  gae  hoard  up  your  store. 

And  tremble  for  fear  ought  ye  tyne. 
Guard  your  treasures  mi"  lock,  bar,  and  door. 

True  love  is  the  guardian  o'  mine." 


He  ends  wi'  a  kiss  and  a  smile  _ 

Wae's  me,  can  I  tak'  it  amiss! 
My  laddifi's  unpractised  in  guile. 

He's  free  aye  to  daut  and  to  kisa! 
Ye  lasses  wha  lo'e  to  torment 

Your  wooers  wi'  fause  scorn  and  strife. 
Play  your  pranks—  I  ha'e  giVn  my  consent. 

Ajid  this  night  I  am  .famie's  for  life. 
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